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. Laudatur ab bis, culpatur ab illis. | Hon. 


Sempiterno nominabitur. 


Noli putare me hec auribus tuis dare. 
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The DEDICATION. 


To the People called Methodiſts in general more eſpecially to - 


© the Reverend the Clergy,and the Lay-Preachers in Connedlion 
with the Rev. ] O HN WESLEY. 


Rr <b> TA HAT apology can I urge ſufficient to palliate | 


my preſumption in attempting to illuſtrate a 


| vl v 05 ſubject in ſuch ruſtic verſe, which is worthy the 


155 0 pen of a Milton or a Young ? Truly, the beſt 


4 


excuſe I can offer 1s the ſimple Truth—Laſt 


| Se JS December 1 accidentally caſt my eye upon 


A Poem on the Reverend John Weſley, written extempore 
by a Woman in Cornwall.” Giving it a curſory reading, I 
could not forbear ſecretly wiſhing to ſee ſomething more at 
large upon a ſubject which is ſo very intereſting to the Metho- 
diſts in general, the Preachers in particular, and even in ſome 
reſpects, to the Kingdom at large. | 

But this, ſo far as I know, has not been attempted before.' 
However, being confined at home about three weeks by ſick- 
neſs in my family, I embraced that opportunity to throw to- 
gether, tho” in a deſultory manner, the following facts, not 
only hoping that Providence might make them uſeful to plain 


fimple-hearted people of all Denominations, for whoſe infor- 


mation and uſe they were deſigned, but alſo to give a hint to 


ſome trulv noble and poetical Genius, to treat more at large 
a ſubject ſo important in itſelf, ſo well worthy the notice of 
the kingdom in general, and of our Rulers, both in Church 


and State, 1n particuJar. | 
After having finiſhed the ſmall ruſtic performance before yon, 
| = A 2 | | reflecting 


"T0 * 


reflecting upon the peculiar ſituation of Mr. Weſley with reſ- 
pect to his oppoſers, I determined to give him the firſt inſpec- 


tion of it in Print. Truth, founded upon facts, and not 
Panegyric,being here intended, yet, becauſe, in this caſe, it is 
4 impoſſible to expreſs the former without the appearance of the 

latter, I determined to cut off all occaſion from any who might 
ſeek occaſion, leſt they ſhould ſay that he had given an Impri- 
matur to his own praiſe ; but his total ignorance of it infallibly 
exculpates him. 

1 heartily congratulate you upon the health, ſtrength, and 
public uſefulnets, that a ſingularly kind Providence ſtill confers 
upon our common Father, now near fourſcore years of age. You 
are living Witneſſes of his more than Herculean labours !—When 
I conſider the number of Sermons he publicly Preaches, the 
exhortations in his Societies he gives, together with particular 
adyices reſpecting the ſouls, bodies, and temporal intereſts of 
people—the public ordinances of the Church, and the multi- 
tude of ſick-beds he attends—the multitude and important. 
Letters he writes, both public and private the vaſt number 
of Books that he writes and publiſhes in Divinity, Philoſophy, 
Hiſtory, Phyſic, &c.—to which I may add his travelling by 
land 4000 or 5000 miles annually, the whole performed with 
a conſtancy inſuperable to all difficulties already for 40 years 
together, tho' frequently attended with the greateſt dangers 
on the one hand,and keeneſt oppoſitions on the other— and Yet - 
with ſpirits never ſinking, with courage never failing, with 
zeal never 2bating—and all, not to amaſs but trample upon 
earthly treaſures ; not to court but decline worldly honours ; 
not to the gratification but mortification of the fleſh 
eyes ever attentive to God's Glory, the good of immortal ſouls, 
and fixed upon the unſeen blifs of future worlds rare and 


ſhining example ! not indeed to be equalled, but ought to be at 
leaſt imitared by every Goſpel- Miniſter, o far as their ſtate 
and ſtation may admit of. Oy 


with 


born 


1 


May Heaven continue and extend his uſefulneſs to the pre- 


ſent and riſing generations may his Works ſurvive him, 
and live to bleſs future ages, and enlighten millions yet un- 
fired with his ſentiments, exhortations, and example, 
may we all double our diligence to work out our own ſalvation, 
by God's Grace aſliſting us; walk as burning and ſhining lights 
on earth, endeavouring to fan and ſpread the flames already 
kindled in theſe Kingdoms ; that our children, and childrens 
children, to the laſt Generation, may clearly ſee and enjoy the 
pure, full, and unadulterated Truths of the Goſpel, even as 
we do, and more abundantly ſo ſhall we with them forever 
glorify God for the preſent revival of heart-felt Religion, being 
the immediate or remote fruits of the Miniſtry of our common 


| Father in Chriſt, John Weſley ; whom may we meet in future 


worlds, and be his crown of rejoicing in the day of the Lord 
Jeſus ! Amen, | 


APRIL 2d, 1780, 
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The ME THM T1: 

c A N O eb 
OMA THEREAL flame, divine, refulgent fire, 

pe T My ſimple Mule with ſacred warmth inipire 

Ht E 0 With light divine the lamp of Reaſon fill, 

80 bY Reaſon, which bows obſequious to Thy will. 

= Shine heav'nly Sun, thy cheering rays impart, 

Till nature's gloom leaves my benighted heart; 

Suggeſt each thought thy glorious ways to trace, 

And tune my ſoul to ſing Redeeming Grace, 

The muſe aſſiſt thy work to celebrate, 


The riſe, the progreſs, and the means relate; 
Write Truth with ſun- beams in each fervid Iz 


Till all confeſs the work I ſing is Thine, 
Begun, continu'd, by a hand divine. 
Such works will make deſpiJers wonder ſtill,* 
Yet pious minds with heart-felt comforts fill, 
Let bolder Bards old heroes acts relate, 

Thoſe human monſters, bloody tools of fate, 
Who fed ambition in the field of Mars, 
And waged with mortals dire infernal wars; 
From blood and conquelt fancied laurels gain'd, 
And with tyrannic arms o'er empires reign'd: 
Or comic Poets, who, in melting ſtrains, _ : 
The powers of Venus ſing o'er nymphs and ſwains, 
Fach tender paſſion by their numbers move, 
And fan the flame of dire enchanting love; 
Such vehicles of vice, ſuch guilded pills, 
Inflame youths” paſſions, and corrupt their wills, A 


Ads xiii, ver. Als 
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A nobler theme my ardent wield inſpires, 
And warms my mule with only ſacred fires, 


A chriſtian Hero, and his matchleſs ways 
'The work of Gop, and wonders of his grace— 


Wonders by Heav'n perform'd in theſe our times, 


Supply the ſubjects for my ſimple Rhymes. 
Moſt Rev'rend Sire, indulge an humble ſon, 
Who means to ſing what Gop by you has done; 


His boldneſs pardon, while in ruſtic verſe, 


He ſeeks your youthful progreſs to rehearſe ; 
The clue to follow thro' advancing age, 


Survey Gop's work, and your's, and ſatan's rage, 


Till time conducts you to your lateſt ſtage. 
This work demands a bolder pen than mine, 
And finer ſtrokes than in theſe pages ſhine— 
The higheſt views which animate my mind 

To ſing a work of iuch a noble kind, 

Are hopes to make ſome poliſh'd genius riſe 
F.qual to Themes which ſoar above the ſkies; 
Whoſe glowing words and ſentiments divine 
Make heav'nly truths in heav'nly language ſhine ; 
Till ſuch ſhall riſe and make theſe ſubjects blaze, 


Theſe lines accept, tho' like a glow-worm's rays, 


Or lamp abſorpt in brighteſt ſummer days. 
What place, what parents gave the Chieftain birth, 
Who late engag'd the Powers of hell and earth, 
In Jzsus' cauſe who dar'd to make a ſtand, 
And ſound his Trumpet thro* our lleeping land ? 
On Epworth Town, in Haxey's fertile iſle, 


The great Repzgmen caſt a gracious ſmile ; 


Which place he mark'd, to give our Hero birth, 
Whoſe name may vie with greateſt names on earth. 


There firſt his lungs imbib' d the vital air, 


There firſt his guardian: angels . d their care; ; And 


(9 * 


And drew young Wester from the burning pile, 
As they drew Moss from the floods of Nite. 
Thoſe watchful Eyes, which at a glance ſurvey 

Each moving ſcene in darkneſs as in day, 
Our Youth beheld amid the flaming dome, 
And angels ſent to guard him in hjs room. 
Naked thro' flames our hero's mother flies— 
Beneath the flaming roof our hero lies— 

The ſire in vain attempts the ſon to ſave, 
While flames and burning ſtairs no acceſs gave. 
Ah, rueful ſcene! the burning beams give way— 
The hapleſs parent kneels him down to pray 
The fleeping child no danger felt or fear'd, 

Whoſe life to ſave no patent way appear d! | 

In that ſad moment Xt deſpair and dread, 

An angel wak'd and rous'd him out of bed: 

The 'frighted child quick to the window flew, | 
And there expos'd himſelf to public view— - 
The thoughttul croud their bodies ladders made, 
For thro' the flames no mortal wight cou'd wade ; 

By which ſmart thought they pluck'd him like a brand, 
From raging flames to light a wretched land. 
The thankful Rector ſhed a grateful rear, 

And bleſs'd that Gop who deign'd his prayers to un 
Content his houſe reſiſtleſs flames deſtroy, 
lis fam'ly ſpar'd, his heart was fill'd with joy. 
Enough is left” the Rector loudly cried, 

Since all my children live—tho” all beſide, 

« Relentleſs fires my ſubſtance have deſtroy'd.” 

| Near Forty years the pious Rector grac'd 
The town of Epworth, where his lot was caſt— 
With mind enrich'd, he, from his uſeful ſtore, 


Diffus'd his knowledge 'mong the ſimple poor, 


Facetious, 


„„ ” _ - 
2 8 
1 - 


2 . 
oh <a " 


(ro) 


Facetious, ſenſible, and orthodox, 

His courſe he ſteer'd to ſhun dire 9 8 ks, 
Th enthuſiaſtic's wild fanatic cant, 

And lawleſs libertine's bold impious rant. 


One Gop in perſons three, he ftill ador'd, 


Confeſs'd the Sov'reign Univerſal Logo. 

He taught good morals, and he practis'd too, 

And his example ſhew'd men what to do, 
Bleſs'd with a pious partner of his bed, 

Who ſoon domeſtic bliſs about him ſhed, 

And num'rous branches round his table ſpread. 

Fam'd for economy and prudent care, 

For which by nature ſhe had talents rare, 

And laid them out with induſtry and pray'r. 

Each growing branch they view'd with ſecret pleaſure, 

Their minds improv'd by ev'ry prudent meaſure, 


And richly ſtor'd them with fair wiſdom's treaſure, 


Thus virtue, piety, and learning bright, 
In both his parents did their beams unite; 
Bright conſtellations all their graces were, 
And ſhone unrivall'd in their narrow ſphere. 
Such were his parents and ſuch were their ways, 


Equall'd by few, in theſe degen'rate days, 


Whoſe bright example far ſurpaſs'd all praiſe, 

The tender youth, the Hero of my Song, 

From childith follies was reſtrained long. - 

With prayers and tears his pious mother taught him, 
And under uſeful diſcipline ſhe brought him; 
Uncommon ſenſe, uncommon learning too, 
Suggeſting always what was belt to do. 

His opening mind maternal leſſons Jearn' d, 

The growing youth ſoon right from wrong diſcern'd; 
Diſcern'd his duty, and his duty minded, 

While moſt by negligence and vice were blinded, 


His 
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(119 
His parents jointly each their parts laid out, 
Fell vice to curb, and make fair virtue ſprout; 
They taught the branch, while tender, how to bend, 
And ſhew'd the way to make a happy end: 
Nor was their labour vain the pliant youth 
His mind ſoon bent to hear the voice of truth 
Parental power next to divine he fear'd, 
And each inſtructive leſſon gladly heard. 
His genius brighten'd, and his blooming powers 
Like vernal buds, expanded into flowers : | 
Much fruit he promis'd, and much fruit he bore, 


As leaſt from Thirty up to near Four-ſcore. 


Ti Ten years old he ſtood ſo much in awe 

Of Gov's diſpleaſure, and his parents too; 

Scarce conſcious guilt his youthful heart impreſt, 

Or vicious paſſion rul'd within his breaſt, 

Obedience univerſal was his care, 

And Gop's commands to keep his daily prayer, 

A thing unco:mmon—like a Phoenix, rare. 

He underſtood this was the road to bliſs, 

Of which he thought he ſurely cou'd not mils. 

Bur yet, alas, the tree was not made good, 

For grace deſcends not with a parent's blood; 

And | virtuous breeding, with inſtruction too, 

Without the heart is chang'd, will never do. 
Hence, when our Hero was at Grammar-ſchool, 

And where, for Seven years he liv'd by rule; 

Yet there, abſtracted from his parents' eyes, 


He often felt the ſinful paſſions riſe, 


Altho' he pray'd, and ſcriptures daily read; 
In early morn, and ere he went to bed,— 


Yet ſtill his paſſions did his peace diſturb, 


Tho' daily ſtrove his N all to curb. 


B 2 


His 


(1) 


By His hopes of bliſs then ſtood ſupported thus, —— 

| True, he was bad---but others were far worſe: 
© Beſide, Religion he a kindneſs bore, | 

And ſtill he . as he had done before - 

© The public ſervice of the Church attended, 

And when he ſinn'd was with himſelf offended, : 

Let ſinn'd again before the day was ended. 

Miſtaken youth! the ſpider's fubtile line 

Affords as firm as good a ground as thine, 

On which to found ſome grand magnific tower, 


A 


| | For both wou'd fail you in the trying hour! 

| Yet numbers now no better grounds can give 
1 For all their ſanguine hopes with Gop to live! 
| At Seventeen he was to Oxford fent--- 


On vaſt improvements there his mind was bent. 
That ſear of ſcience was his foul's delight, 
Whoſe depths to found he labour'd day and night. 
He ſearch'd the Heathen Sages (not in vain) 

| Each glowing word and ſcatter'd truth to glean ; 

[ There lib'ral Arts h's mind a poliſh gave, 

| | Zet taught him not the SaviouR's Way to ſave. 

4 His tow'ring genius, with a NEwTrOox's, flew 

j | Of diſtant worlds and ſuns: to take a view; 
N This world and others meaſur'd to a fpan, | I 
At leaſt as near as other mortals can : : 
The art of Rhet'ric taught him to perſuade, 
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ll | Of whoſe fine flowers he vaſt collections made; ; 

[ While Logic ſhew'd him all the Sophiſt's art, | ; 

1 And drew thoſe lines which truth from errors part. 1 
IIe, round the circle of each ſcience flew, — 
Deſigning more to know, the more he knew. = 
Sequeſter'd from the worlq' s confuſed din, d 


0 Our Pupil eager drank each ſcience in, . 
Ul While many youths were ruin'd quite by ſin, } et. 
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With other ſtreams, and then each other greet--- 


- £323 


Yet here his learning did his heart divide, 
While from the point of bliſs he ſteer'd aſide: 
With penſive mind in ſylvan ſhades he trod, 

A {ſtranger to himſelf, and to his Gop. 

In ſearch of Truth his eager foul was bent, 

Her ſeat to find in every path he went, 

And all his time and all his talents ſpent. 

As ſtreams to fountains lead, with anxious mind 
He read great Authors, hoping thence to find 
The founts of bliſs, and pearls of greateſt price, 
Which make the ſimple to ſalvation wile, 

Here diſappointed, he no pains refus'd, 

But other means, and other authors us'd, 

Which oft the unripe genius have confus'd 

As rivers running from their fountains meet 


Attentive view this very diff rent water 
Occaſion'd by the heterogeneous matter, 


 Waſh'd from the diff rent ſoils thro' which they run, 


Which, if you view them in the ſhining ſun, 
Will all appear confus'd, or thick' and muddy, 


In various hues, as black or brown or ruddy--- 
So diff rent authors, like this mingl'd water, 


The mind fill up with het'rogeneous matter ; 
Their diff rent ideas, and their jarring words, 
Confuſe the ſoul and fill it with ditcords : 

Among the croud youth knows not what to follow, 


For ſome are ſound, and ſome unſound and hollow. 


Convinc'd of this, our quick diſcerning youth 
Wou'd at the fountain drink the ſtreams of truth; 
Henceforth reſoly'd this courſe alone to lead, 
And Scriptures with the antient Fathers, read ; 
To read attentive, and with daily care, 
With much reflection, and with fervent prayer, 
In hopes to find Truth's hidden Treaſures there. O 
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Cr — —— O happy youth! 
That thus was bent upon the ſearch of Truth 
Or ſoon or late her treaſures thou ſhalt know, 
And ſo will all who in thy footſteps go. | 
For who e'er aſk'd, or ſought, or knock'd in vain, 
And aid not ſaving truth and knowledge gain ? 
A bright example "thus our youth diſplay'd, 
To all who wou'd Gop's Meſſengers be made, 
Not ſeeking gain, as others do, by trade, 
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T Twenty-two, another ſcene appears; 
Important ſcene, for perſons at his years ! 
His father urg'd him to put on a Gown, 
And ChRIST's Ambaſſador himſelf to own, 
Then fet apart by th' Biſhop's ſacred hands, 
The Rev'rend Youth in Holy Orders ſtands, — 
But few Oxoenians were like him ordain'd ; 
Few had ſuch learning or ſuch knowledge gain'd : 
What then? will Learning of itfelf, alone, 
(Or Human Knowledge join a) fit any one 
For Sacred Orders? or, if they have gain'd 
Some Scripture Knowledge, ere they be ordain' d, 
Are thele ſufficient with a Biſhop's Hand, 
Without, or Grace, or a Divine Command, 
To qualify them for a Work ſo gone, - 
When they themſelves are not converted yet ? 


Tis granted, theſe are ufeful in their places; 


But not ſufficient in ſuch weighty caſes, 
Without Gop's Call- without Converting Graces, 
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From theſe eſtrang'd our Hem firſt ſet out, 


And ſcarcely knew the Work he was about ; 


A work in which the Sacred Three combine, 


And, call'd by them, both men and angels join; 


A work moſt noble, glorious, and divine, 


By this, poor ſinners dead in fin are rais > ES 


The guilty conſcience of its guilt is eas'd— 

The captive gaips his liberty again 

And filthy Lepers are made pure and clean— 
Sinners, tho' old, again created new, 

And made like Cuxlsr, whom late they never knew: 
Their tempers, converſe, and their conduct ſhine, 
And prove the Hand that form'd them is Divine. 
Our Hero's buſineſs was Gop's Truth to teach: . 
And holineſs of heart and life to preach: 

To teach, alas! as blind men talk of colours —- 

As Parrots prate, and call themſelves Greek Scholars. 
For, natural men no ſavisg knowledge have 

Till they have felt the Saviour's Power to ſave: 
Tis true, ſome knowledge 1 in their brains may float, 
But without Grace, 'tis ſcarcely worth a groat. 

How can the graceleſs ever preach of grace ? 

How can the blind behold the Saviou's face? 


Or, how can cripples run the Chriſtian race ? 


How can the dumb proclaim, the joyful ſound ? - 
Or how free others who themſelves are bound ? 


Can blind men point the proper way to Heav'n ? 
Or ſave from Hell, where they themſelves are driv'n ? 


Or how can knowledge, which the knowing have, 
Save others fouls S own it cannot fave. 
Knowledge and Learning without Grace are vain, 
And ſo are Gifts, 'till men are born again, 


Know- 


(16) 

Knowledge and Learning, and all gifts beſide, 
May pleaſe Mankind, and nouriſh human pride ; 
Or uleful prove, if duly occupied, 

Our Reverend Youth theſe truths ſoon underſtood, 
And ſtrove him/elf and others to make good; 

But how real goodneſs was to be obtain'd, 

As yet, no ſaving knowledge he had gain d. 
| He knew Religion did ere&, her Throne 
5 In human hearts, and there ſhe reign'd alone, 
=? And pull'd each vile uſurping Demon down. 

Convinc'd he was, Creation could not give 

That bliſs to man for which alone we live, 

But from the Skies, like manna muſt deſcend, 
The ſoul to feed, and fins and ſuf rings end. 

In weary thought with faſting and with prayer, 
He daily walk'd with anxious fear and care, 
Leſt he ſhould run and ſtrive, yet ſtrive in vain 
Th' immortal prize of happineſs to gain. 

As CRRISTH commanded, he to Priſons went — 
To ſave poor Felons was his grand intent : 

If like the Thief they at the falt might prove, 
The Gop of Heav'n, a Gop of pard'ning love. 
Among the poor with lib'ral hand he ſpread, 

His utmoſt farthing to precure them bread : 

The humble Cot, where pain or ſickneſs dwelt, 
The daily yearnings of his bowels felt, 

Their ſorrows ſooth'd with ſympathizing care, 
By feeding, clothing, counſel, and by prayer. 

The Sacrament he once a week receiv'd, 

if And for all follies known or unknown griev'd : 
5 Ae ſtrove, but ſtrove, alas, he found in vain, 
'F The heights. and depths of holineſs to gain, 
W | A bright example he to others ſet, | oo | 
| Altho” to _—_ quite a ſtranger yet. Diiſſatisfy'q 
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Diſſatisfy' d, yet ſcarce knew what he wanted, 
His heart, an aching vdid, for ſomething panted ; 
But who the Secret could to him reveal ? 

Or who the workings of his mind cou'd tell ? 
In Fellowſhip a few with him united, 


The ſacred Code to ſearch as Go indited; 
In Gop's own language, Gop's own word they read, 


Imbibing Truth, from Truth's great Fountain-head: 


This ſacred book was now his chief delight, 

In which he meditated day and night | 

In Greek and Hebrew ſtudying cloſe with prayer, 

Gov's Mind to fathom as 'tis written there. 

From Gop's own Drawings he his Patterns took, 
And hence became a man of but one bo6k : 

Doctrines inſpir'd, he here drank ſweetly i In, 

And found the SAVIOUR ſaves his own from fin, 

As in a Mirror, now he clearly ſaw, 

The dazz'ling brightneſs of Gop's holy Law— 

Bright Tranſcript of his Image, pure, divine, 

Which calls ſor holineſs in every line: 

For holineſs he look'd, within, without him, 

But holineſs he fonnd no where about him— _ 

The more he ſearch'd, the leſs of this he found, 

At length he fear'd '{was buried under ground, 

© Chriſtians ! Brble-chriftians ! he often cry'd, 

© I doubt they all with our fore-fathers died. 

And Perfect Love, where glows that ſacred fire, 

* The flames of which all hallow'd breaſts inſpire 

© The Sctiptures name it, yet almoſt in vain — 

< 'Tis ſure forgot among the ſons of men 

© That glorious light above, the ſkies is fied, . 


= 


Or if on earth, tis under buſhels laid; 
© Or never was; or buried with the deal! 


C 


e The 


' unite himſelf to Gob in perfect love : 
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* The precious TE the Evangelic mind, 
* Where ſhall I go the Phoenix rate to find ? 
* Or where the man who knows his ſins een. 
* The man whoſe mind enjoys an inward Heaven, 
Where perfect peace, and righteouſneſs, and joy, 
© Bear Rule within, and every ſin deſtroy ? 
* Ye various Sects, where do thoſe Chriſtians live, 
© Whoſe juſt Portrait the ſacred Pages give? ? 

He Cities, Colleges, and Courts furvey'd— 
But Colleges and Courts few Chriſtians made— 


He judg' d the Rural Cot might ſuch afford, 


As with a perfect heart did love the Lord: 
In rural walks he wander'd long to find, 


The man who had a truly CHRIST-like mind, 


Who fear'd not death in any ſhape or kind, 

In all his ſearch he found but very few, 
Who in their hearts the friend of ſinners knew: 
And none who bore a Teſtimony clear, 

The Saviour ſaves from Sin bis People here. 


And thus, indeed, through various ſcenes of life, 


He fought and firove with unavailing ſtrife, 
Determin'd not to reſt till he cou'd Had, 
An Ark to fix his vaſt unſettled mind. 

On Contemplation's wing he ſtrove to ſoar, 
Where Law and Fenelon had gone before : 

By mental prayer, and other means he ſtrove, 


Experience taught him this attempt was vain, 


Fer yet he felt not one corruption ſlain. 


He taſted, watched, wept, and ſigh'd within, 
To free himſelf from every inbred ſin : 


Each Mean of Grace with conſcious care did uſe, 


Nor Grace receiv'd did TART abuſe ; ; 


* 
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What could be more 2 he did what in him lay, 
O'er Satan, Self, and Sin to gain the day 


When he this courſe had ſteer'd for many years, 
Grim Death's appearance fill'd his mind with fears, 


At which, ſurpriz'd, he melted into Tears. 
Perhaps the Mor aliſt with eager mind 
nquires what made his heat ſuch terror find? 


What made fuch Virtue dread the power of death? 


* he ne'er had felt the power of Faith. 
Then was he not an hypocrite within, 
Or ſecret nurs'd ſome tav'rite boſom-fin ? 
So far from chat, like ſimple-hearted Saul 
Before converſion he gave Gop his all. 
If he was 4prizht he was good enough: 
To ſay he wanted Faith, 1s only ſtuff! 


R 


And all the Doctrines of the Church received, 
Nor vet by wilful fin Gop's ſpirit griev'd ? 

In thoſe dark days he thought as you think now, 
A better man to be he knew not how; 

Till fore affliction ſhook his earthly frame, 

He fear'd no terrors, and he felt no ſhame : 

He did ſo much, and liv'd a life ſo good, 

He really thought he in God's favour ſtood, 
Tho' yet a ſtranger to the Saviour's blood. 


How blind is man, till Jesvs gives him fight ! 


How dark the world without the "Goſpel light ! 
Till 77/piration lights dark Reaſon's Eye, 

The things of God, Reaſon can never ſpy : 
Conſcience itſelf a partial verdict gives, 

And thus ten thouſand Phariſees deceives, 

Such was his caſe, and ſuch ten thouſand more, 
Who rich in ſelf, feel not a ſpirit poor, 
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What Faith could he want who in Gop believ'd, 
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In vain can Man his heart and hands waſh clean ; ; 


When he's the height of ſelf- perfection ſeen, 


His Gop pronounces him, unclean ! unclean ! 


C A I 1 O III. 
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TH ſtood his caſe 8 firſt he me] in hand, 
To preach the Goſpel in a Foreign Land. — 

Prompted by views molt pure and worthy praiſe, } . 

Not ſeeking honour, pleaſure, wealth, or eaſe, 

But his own ſoul to ſave, and Gop alone to pleaſe, ) 

Mov'd by ſoft pity, and inflam'd with zeal, 

He all the meltings of a Friend did feel, 


For men whoſe Conſciences were casd with ſteel. 
He dar'd the dangers of the wat' ry deep, 

With views to rouſe the Indians out of ſleep : 

The Infant-Colonies to nurſe and teach, 


And all thoſe Truths he felt or knew to Preach. 
The Indian Nations in fad plight did 1 5 

Involv'd in Darkneſs and to Hell a prey 

They ate and drank, and ſmok'd their time away. 

Their lives are ſavage, and their hearts are ſtone--- 

If babes they murder, yet they make no moan : 

If Captives burn, or feed upon the ſlain, 

They never feel a ſympathetic pain. 

Without or Gop, or CHRIST, or Hope they live, 

And injur'd once they know not to forgive. 

With manners brutal, and with paſlions wild, 


* Wich callous hearts, and conſciences defil'd, 


; 2 Diſplay thy Banners, let the Nations ſee 
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To ſenſe enſlav'd, and ignorant of heaven, 
They ſee no need, nor ſeek to be forgiven ; 
In Satan's Arms and fins embrace they lie, 
If pleas'd they live, they care not how they die: 
They ſeck no heav'n, and they fear no hell, 
Their only heav'n is eating, drinking, we . 
Their Gops are Devils, and their Worſhip's vain--- 
Such was their caſe, and ſuch doth ſtil] remain. 
There Satan rules, and keeps his ſlaves in chains, 
O'er nations vaſt an uſurp'd power maintains, 
Whote willing Vaſſals do what he ordains. 
Whea ſhall that happy period once appear, 

When all the earth the Gop of heay'n ſhall fear 
When ev'ry nation chain'd by helliſh power, 
[Which all Mankind endeavours to devour ] 
God's quick'ning voice ſhall hear the joytul found, 
Which ſaves the loſt, and heals Man's mortal wound | 
Arm of the Lord, awake, ariſe, go forth, 
From Faſt to Weſt, and thence from South to North, 


'Thy glorious Enfigns, and return to Thee. 

Wide o'er the Earth thy Arms of mercy ſpread ; 

On ev'ry land thy gracious ſpirit ſhed : 85 

Where fin abounded, there let grace abound, 

And Jeſu's Name thro! all the Earth reſound, 

And ſhout all heav'n he dead's alive, the loft is found ! , 
Determin'd now the Miflionary ſtands, 

To combat dangers in dark foreign lands, 

His caſe, his pleaſure, and his friends forego, 


The Seeds of grace in barren lands to ſow. 
And teach the Heathen their chief good to know. 
Inſpir'd with hope, his native lands he leaves, 
And, with himſelf, his friends to God he gives, | 
Thar God to whom by Land or Sea he lives, } Launch'F 
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Launch'd on the Deep they cut the liquid Wave, 
Yet ſoon were threaten'd with a wat'ry- grave: 
Moſt furious tempeſts met them on the main, 
From whole fierce blaſts they cou'd no harbour gain, 
The heaving Billows toſs them to the fkies--- 
They ſink in vallies, then o'er mountains riſe— 
The ſwelling Surge upheav'd the driving ſhip, 
Which danc'd on waves as lambs on mountains ſkip, 
Aghaſt they look'd—decath fat in ev'ry face, 
Which made the graceleſs cry to Gob for grace. 
In this ſad moment, ſee a little flock, 
Unaw'd by danger, calm as on a rock: 
Serene they ſat, and ſang Redeeming love, 
Nor ſtorm within, nor ſtorm without did move, 
Their anchor and their hearts were fix'd above. 
Alike to them or ſoon or late they died, 
They ſhelter'd were in Jesv's bleeding ſide, 
On whole ſole power and love their fouls relicd. 
As contraries more ſtriking far appear, 
When they in view are plac'd together near: 
So here-the ſinner and the ſaint were ſeen 
In ſtate quite diff' rent, with a Gulph between. 
The Tempeſt plac'd them in full oppoſition, 
Till blind men ſaw their different condition. 
But if a Tempeſt cou'd this difference ſhow, 
And point who did and did not Irsus know, 
How will the Fadgment mark their different caſes, 
When each are doom'd to their reſpective places? 
When burning Jakes torment the. curſed crew, — 
While ſaints on azure thrones are plac'd in yiew, 
With Nectar and Ambroſia fed for ever new? 
Our Rev'rend Youth with great ſurpriſe had ſeen 
Among the Germans quite a ; ſimple mien 
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He mark'd their meck and humble ſtate of mind; 
In ſuff'rings patient, and to Gob reſign'd 
Serious, ſedate, mild, tranquil; loving, pure, 
Upon the ſtretch ro make their calling ſure 
Virtue ſat painted with each heav'nly Grace, 
And ſhew'd her beauties in both heart and face, 

While all with ardour ran the heay'nly Race! 
The ſtorm abated, and their fears allay'd, 

He aſk'd a German, Was you not afraid! 

With look ſerene, with heart ſincere and free, 
He anſwer'd, © CHRIST Our Saviour is, and be 
Our precious ſouls does to the utmoſt /avez 
© Which makes us feartefs of a wat'ty grave.--- 

* Our Women know thro' faith, their fins forgi' ns 
Our Children feel a ſure foretoſte of heav'n : 

Death in moſt dreadful forms we meet with j Joy, 

He may our bodies, not our ſouls deſtroy : 

Yea, from our heads a hair can never fall, 

Unle fe permitled by the Lord of all.” 
He ſilent heard, but inward thought with rapture, 
This, his is chat my ſoul hath long ſought after: 
To know by faith, and feel my ſins forgive n, 
That prelibation of a future heaven ! 
Determin'd hence this bleſſing to purſue, 

Nor ever reſt till made a creature new.--- 
With eager eye they firſt the land eſpied, 

And ſoon in ſafety did at anchor ride 
In Savan' River, where the beauteous ſhore, 
Diſplay'd fuch ſcenes he'd never ſeen before. 

The depth of Winter look d like blooming Spring 

While waving Pines along the Cliffs did hing— 
And Aerial Songſters ſweeteſt notes employ” d, | 
As if to re them they were over-joy'd, 
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To wake the Heathen ſunk io carnal eaſe, 
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As from Gop's Word is clearly anderftood; 
Our Hero thercfore croſs'd the Seas in vain, 
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While yet on board, a German catechis'd him, 
And with theſe queſtions very much ſurpris'd him: 
* Have you God's ſpirit as a witneſs given 
*© That you're converted, and an heir of heav'n ? 
© Do you Yourſelf, and Your dear Saviour know ? 
* Has He fav'd you, and ſet his Seal thereto?“ 

To theſe enquiries he ſmall anſwers gave, 
Not knowing yet the Saviour's power to ſave ; 
Such ſweet experience he had never found, 
Tho' ſhort of this all elſe is empty ſound. 

When ſafe on ſhore, they thankful went to prayers, 
And on kind Providence caſt all their cares: 

Invok'd his bleſſings on their future ways, 
And jointly ſang their great deliverer's praiſe, 

The Georgian Indians then no time cot'd find 
To cultivate an hoſtile favage mind, 

For waging bloody war ; the ſweets of peace, 
And all the bleſſings of Redecming Grace, 
Among thoſe cruel Clans cou'd find no place. 
Weak Man may purpoſe, but 'tis Gop diſpoſes, 
And fends his Servants as he once ſent Mozts— 
In vain do Miſſionaries croſs the Seas, 
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Unleſs kind Heav'n the Spectal Meſſage ſends, 
And from the heart the Vail of darknels rends - 
The beſt concerted plans can do no good, 


Among thoſe Wilds he could not entrance gain. 
No pains he ſpar'd, no methods left untry'd, 
Which wiſdom taught, or prudence juſtified. 

The ſylvan lawns and marſhy grounds he trod, 
Loſt ſheep to ſeek, and bring them home to God : SY 
| With 


E 

Wich weary ſteps, both hunger-bit, and cold, 
Ile daily ſought to bring them to CüRkIS T's fold. 
The Savage herds 1n wanton ſport and play, 

Or fighting, hunting, paſt their time away ; 
. And Chriſtian Colonies from England ſent, 
Were on their profits, or their pleaſures bent: 
No ear, no heart, they to his meſſage gave, 
So that he ſought i in vain their Souls to ſave. 

Yet here he hop'd his fav'rite wiſh to gain, 

A with by Wiſe-men moſtly judged vain ; 
From human converſe to retire from life, 
Free from the buſy world, from noiſe and frife, 


In ſweet retirement paſs his time away, 


= And only live to read and think and pray. 


But God, whole Providence marks all our ways, 
And at a glance ſurveys our future days, 

His aims defeated, and his ſchemes o'erthrew, 

And plann'd him ſuch as then no mortals knew. 

When diſappointed in his holy aim, . 
Of making Indians know the Saviouk's name, | 
The new World he left, and back to Britain came, — | 
With mind expanded, full of thought and care, 

He oft reflected ere he landed here — 

I went abroad the Indians to convert, 

And in that Work each Talent to exert, 

While yet, alas, myſelf unchang'd I find, 

Nor yet enjoy a truly CarIsT- like mind— 

An evil heart of unbelief prevails, 

And all my hopes with guilty fear aſſails: 

Virtue in me is like a Summer day— _ 

No danger near, I tranquil am and gay; 
But when pale death before my face appears, 

« He links my ae and alarms my fears. 
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Ah who, I cry, who can my ſoul convert? 

Or who can fave me from Death's poiſon'd dart? 
Or who can give the new believing heart? 

Why wander thus as in a Wilderneſs ! 

Why leave my all, and nothing now poſſeſs ? 

If death thus always dreadful ſeem to be, 


How can 1t prove the greateſt gain to me ? 
What ſhall I do? where ſhall I fly co ſhun 


VVV 
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© Thele tort'ring fears? I fee] a Hell begun 
Wl | < Within my breaſt ; who can deliver me ? 
1 Will thinking, or not thinking ſet me free ? 
5 Z „The Wile adviſed, be fil] nor onward go: 
Wl | Perhaps tis beſt for me to ſhun this ſoe— 
"iſ | © To face about, and in my duty run, 
Fl | Til Gop. has finiih'd what he firſt begun.” 
li. Reſolv'd on this, he without ceaſing prays, 
of That Gop would guide him all his future days, 
„ And fill his foul with humble love and praiſe. 
| Attend my Muſe, a weighty Truth to hear, 
in A Truth which Pharifees can ſcarcely bear, 
\Þ But deem it folly, or a Madman's dream, 
„ Altho the fact was verified in him. | 
A Antient and Modern Tongues he underſtood, 
"i And ſearch'd each Science to cull out what's good: 


His all in Alms, he to the needy gave, 

And ſought withal their precious ſouls to ſave. 
. He labour d more abundantly than all, | 
5 N And for his pattern took the great Saint Paul. 
* 5 He gave his body to the wat'ry deep, 
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| To parch with heat, and ſhrink for want of tees: . 
5 Reſign'd to ſuffer all his Gor ſhou'd ſend, 

lb | Could he but ſave an Enemy or Friend. 

ik But after all, he ſeriouſly does cry, 


5 8 II cannot be all this ſhould juſtify : ” Not 


1 1 
© 3 
4 IT SOT nh 8 ALES e 8 - 8 1 8 
WING . 3 n CORN IT n N 2 4 RR þ L 2 3 5 38 — wp. WET ISL oe ty 
r ˙ 0 A. On 4 - as 8 *. : 25 A 8 
. p 9 ö 4 4 * * 
5 


0 
c 
'c 
0 
0 
o 
c 
c 
* 
* 


627 


Not all I know, or ſay, or give, or do, 

Nor-all fer other's good I ſuffer too : 

Zea, tho I conſtant uſe each mean of grace, 

And blameleſs am in moral Righteouſneſs ; 

Tho” of myſelf I nothing know that's vile, 

Yet am no genuine Chriſtian all the while : 

Yea tho' reveal'd Religion I believe, 

Whoſe Truths a rational Conviction give; 
Thoſe very Truths condemn all Works as droſs, 
And, Cus1sT to win are juſtly counted loſs.” 

In Foreign Lands theſe Leſſons then he learn'd, 


The truth of which he ne'er before diſcern'd— 
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That man by Nature is an heir of hell, 
Nor yet himſelf can ſave by living well: 


That all our fruit grows on an evil Tree, 

Nor can be good till we converted be. 

He found good works can no atonement make, 

As man is ſav'd alone for Ixsu's ſake: 

Nor in nor of himſelf he ought could plead, 

For his % works did an atonement need: 

No hope he found but in a Saviour's blood, 

Which now, as-clear as day, he underſtood, 

Alone cou'd ſave him from deſerved wrath, , 

When apprehended by true ſaving Faith. 

This faith itſelf he found he had not yet, 

Nor did he know how he this faith ſhould get. 

A fort of Faith in Hell itſelf may live, 

For ſpirits damn'd both tremble and believe : 

The Faith he wanted was a Faith- divine, | 

Which makes the Saviour and his merits mine; 

By which our ſouls accepted are of Gop, 

And freely juſtified by Jzsvu's blood : 

A faith that frees the ſoul from guilty fear, 
And ſaves God's 8 from all. fin while here, | © By 
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„ By this the ſoul with Cunrer is crucified ; 
„ As He for fin, ſo it / fin hath died, 
„ And o'er the world and hell doth now in Triumph ride.” 
This faith he had not, but he earneſt ſought it, 
Till Gop by grace within him clearly wrought it ; 
For Gop alone this living faith can give, 
By which alone a ſoul to Gop can live. 
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ETURN'D to Britain, with an aQive zeal, 
He ſought theſe bleſſings in himſelf to feel. 
His vig'rous ſoul with lively warmth purſu'd 
The heav'nly prize, and all his vows renew'd, 
In paths of goodne ſs he unweary'd trod, | 
And gave himſelf to do the will of Gop; 
More ſtri& than ever in his converfation, 
He ſtrove thro' grace to work out his ſalvation, 
A bſtemious, ſerious, lelf- denied, and zealous, 


And o'er his Conſcience and his condud jealous, 


Leſt ſin's deceitfulneſs ſhould him deccive, 


Or he by trifling ſhou'd God's ſpirit grieve. 
With Gop he wreſtled, Jacob- like, in prayer, ae 
And o'er himlelf kept watch with ſtricteſt care; 
His words he weigh'd, his actions meaſin'd ſtill 
By God's own Rule, his pure revealed will, 
All which he ſtrove moſt ſtrictly to fulfil; 


His eye was ſingle, and his heart was free 


From worldly views and ſordid vanity ; : From 
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From Gop, he knew, his all he did receive; 


To Gop, he knew, his all he ought to give; 
Tirne, talents, health, ſtrength, learning, life, and limb, 
Henceforth ne purpos'd to devote to Him, 
Nor did he ſolely purpole, but began, 
Reſolv'd to copy the AposTLE's plan— 
Spend and be ſpent in his great Maſter's cauſe, 
Nor covet Livings g oranted by the Laws. 
A Churchman zealous he was educated, 
And for the Church his zeal ne'er once tel : 
The Church he thought maintain'd the Goſpel-Truth — 


This he was taught een from his early youth: 


And as himfelf in years and reaſon grew, 


Was more confirm'd therein the more he knew. 


The Church by Law 1s faſten'd to the Crown, 
Who pulls the one rnay pull the other down : 


Yet tho' her Hier'chy thus firmly ſtands, 
She ſtil} may fall by her own childrens' hands,— 
A wordly ſpirit 1s the bane ot grace : 


When this invades the ſacred choſen race, 


 Churchwan, Diſſenter, or whatever name 


Profeſſors bear, it ſoon o'erthrows the ſame, 
Formal Profeſſors only cumber ground, 
On ſuch no ſaving fruits of grace are found; 
But Gop rejects them, as he did the Jews, 
Becauſe His means and mercies they abuſe, 
And chuſes ſuch as will their Talents uſe. _ 1 
A People Gop will have (as Poets feign 
of Phoenix aſhes which revive again); 
f one church falls, another he will raiſe. 
1 o ſhew his goodneſs, and to ling his praiſe 
The Gates of Hell, ChRTLS T's Church can ne'er 0'ercome, 
For as one dies, one riſes 1 in her room. | 


The 


| 5 . 
The Golden Candleſticks their places change, 


And o'er the world in diff'rent nations range; 


Yet ſtill ſome place beneath the ſkies will find, 
Tho' never always to one people join'd. 

The ſhining Sun throughout the fleeting year, 
The Globe around with equal light doth chear, 
Tho' round the Poles he does but once appear. 
From Faſt to Weſt, in hiſtory we find 

From ancient days, have travel'd with mankind. 
Religion, Liberty, and Science too, 

And Mill, perhaps, may wander to and fro. 7. 
Chaldea, Egypt, and the holy Land, 

Both Greece, and Rome, and Arab's deſert ſand, 
Theſe each by turns the Seats of Science were, 


Long ere they reach'd our weſtern hemiſphere, 
Yet now, what darkneſs groſs, and ſuperſtition's there! 


Shall it ſeem ſtrange then in the ways of heaven, 
If in ſucceſſion all thoſe Gifts are giv'n 

To diffrent people, plac'd in diff'rent climes, 
As ſuits Him beſt who rules th' appointed Times ? 
Suppoſe the Goſpel in One Land appears, 

And in One Church, perhaps ſome hundred years, 
If ſhe backſlides, and worldly Pomp and Pride 
Corrode her vitals---and be fall'n beſide 

In Practice, Diſcipline, and Doctrines too, 

The Scriptures ſay what God with ſuch will do, 
If from her Ruins Gov ſhould others raiſe, 

W hoſe love and zeal may for a ſeaſon blaze, 


Tf like the Clouds their virtues fly away, 


Or fading flowers that rapidly decay, 

The Lord will leave them in that dreadful os.” 
Tf in ſucceſſion, like each blooming ſpring 
Succeeding winter, Gop ſhou'd others bring 
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Their place to fill, who for a time may ſhine 
In grace reſplendent, glorious and divine; 

Can we ſuppoſe theſe always pure will e 

In Doctrine, Diſcipline, and heavenly love? 
Say Muſe, in fact, was ever this the caſe 
Throughout the World, in any age or place ? 
Theſe things conſider'd, plain it does appear, 
Our virtuous Hero had ſome cauſe to fear, 

His Mother-Church, tho' firm by Law ſhe ſtands, 
Might yet be fall'n throughout theſe. ſinful Lands. 
The Church of England, and each Sect beſide, 
Were fall'n from grace thro” Luciterran Pride, 
Which ſpread o'er Britain like the flowing Tide. 
'Tis true, we Proteſtants were call'd, what then? 
Vicious our lives---our hearts not born again : 

We Rome had left---yet ſtill our ſins retain'd : 
Our Freedom got---but with our vices chain'd. 
Bleſt with a juſt, tho' partial Reformation--- 
Yet ſtill, alas! neglected our Salvation. 
Were not our altars ſtain'd with carnal hands? 
Were not our Clergy fall'n throughout theſe lands? 
Or ſwoll'n with Pride, or ſunk in ſordid vice, 
With Pleaſures mad, or drunk with Avarice-? 
Or if a few were from theſe Vices free, 
And ſecret mourn'd ſuch rueful ſcenes to ſee ; 
Who dar'd the current of the Tide to ſtop, ' 


And for a falling church point out a prop? 
When numbers left her, making ſtrong objections, 


From Prieſts and Pray er- books raking their exceptions, 


Quakers, and Baptiſts, Preſbyterians too, 
And Independents, truly not a few, 
With ſcrup'lous conſcience from her threſhholds flew. 
Their Reaſons why they left her, right or EW 
For me to ſay 25 no means does belong 
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For all may judge with private judgment free, — 
As Gop hath left all men that liberty. 
Our Rev'rend Sire with grief and great vexation, 


Beheld the Church eſtabliſhed in the nation. — 


Nurs'd in her boſom—to her Altars led 


And from his Childhood with her milk was fed. 
His Mother dear he own'd her from his Youth, 
Eſteem'd the pillar and the ground of Truth— 
Yet now, alas, with aching heart he ſaw 


His Brethrea break and trample on Gop's law; 


In pomp and pride and learned oſtentation, 

Moſt ſpent an uſeleſs life and converſation : 

Each A om his quarter, greedy, ſeeking gain, 

A courſe too common, tho” a courle too vain, 

Which CurisT for Clergy never did ordain. 
Moſt members wicked —diſctpline neglected — 

And from her Roffrums greateſt truths ejected ! 

A Reformation ſhe too plainly wanted, 

For which his Soul with ardour daily panted : 

He wept in ſecret to behold her woe, 


So few within her Pales did JIEsus know. 


He ſaw with horror and warm indignation, 


The greateſt doctrines of the Reformation, 


Doctrines ſubſcrib'd by all who were ordain'd, 
By moſt rejected when that point was gain'd, 
Articles, Homilies, and Litur gies, 

Declare that man a fallen creature is; 

Point out his rife by JE Sus CHRIST alone, 


Whoſe blood for all the world did once atone. 


That man is juſtified alone by faith, 
Clearly the Church with holy Scriptures ſaith : 
That works avail not while unjuſtified, 
Or ſpring from nature, or proceed from pride. 
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Theſe, and ſuch Principles as theſe, he found 
The Clergy to receive themſelves had bound 
By ſolemn Oath, as Orthodox and found. 
Now his Experience with theſe Truths agreed, 
Truths which alone poor hungry ſouls can feed, 
Of which he ſaw all England ſtood in need. 

For, oh! what darkneſs did the Nation cover! 
What floods of Vice delug'd the Nation over! 
When Gop in mercy did this work begin, 
The Kingdom groan'd beneath the People s ſin, 
And thus of old when Pop'ry had o'erſpread, 
The weſtern world and made a Gob of bread,—— 
Involv'd in darkneſs all our hemiſphere, 
And Europe ftript of Liberty moſt dear; 
Confining conſcience and the conduct too, 
Preſcribing Rules for men 70 think and do: 
While Popes and Prieſts, and Councils led the way, 
To Angels, Saints, and Images to pray: | 
In Errors funk, plung'd in primeeval night, 
With ſcarce one cheering ray of Goſpel-light : 
Then did the LoRD his glorious Champions raiſe, 
As he again hath done in theſe our days, | 
To ſound his Goſpel, and to ſing his praiſe, 

Our firſt Reformers, thele bold fons of I hunder, 
At once inſtruct us and excite our wonder: | 
They ſhook Hell's pillars by their powerful word, 


Ng Confeſt the Saints and Servants of the Lord ! 


Yet, made Rome's Pontiff tremble in his Chair, 
And plainly prov'd great Autichriſt /at there. 
And ſay, were not theſe lands of heavenly light, 
Again immerſt in ſable ſhades of night? 
While reaſon boaſted her ſuperior ſway, 
* ſhe not baniſh' d 1 -truths —_ : 
E 


Cty. 


While Science "FRAME: d, and lib'r al Arts improv d, 

And fancy o'er the fields of Nature rov'd, 

While nat'ral knowledge to perfection grew, 

How few once thought of being born anew ? 

Yes, born again, or of the ſpirit horn, 

FUR Or bliſs ne'er, enter, as the Lox D hath ſworn, 

* Was it not time for Gop his arm to bare, 

. When vice with virtue wag'd an open war ? 

Wh When Infidelity in Triumph rode, 

_ "= And trampl'd down revealed Truths of Gor ? 

08 | When human merit reign'd on Jzsv's throne, 

„ | And made man's virtue for his vice atone ? 

i Proclaim'd that man his ſinful ſelf might ſave, 

4 Tho' bound in chains, and Satan's lawful flave > 

"4 Was it not time-for Gop t' exalt his grace, 

When ſinful nature had uſurp'd her place? I 

When human power, tho” perfect weakneſs ſound, "Ml 
Was deem'd ſufficient to hea] nature's wound ? 
That inſpiration in this latter day, | = 
* Is groſs deceit, what only madmen ſay ? | 
© That human dignity and power is ſuch, . 
He needs no grace, or that he needs not much? 

© Tfnat'ral men but only do their beſt, | 

c 

ce 

c 

c 
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They need not fear, or CaRIsT will do the reſt: 
If our good deeds will not our bad out-weigh, | 
Why ſhou'd we fear, the ſcale will turn right way 8 | 
Sincerity is all, when man's ſincere, . 8 5 
He's ſure of heav” n, as if already there. 1 
Why over-righteous be, why over-wile ? 
1 © *Tis bad, like too much light for tender eyes.” 
"my | Theſe were the common doctrines of that day, 
Doctrines ſubverſive of what CurisT did ſay: 
"Tis true, a heathen ſchool they well might ſuit, 15 
Where human nature . in ſole repute 2 -. Bur 
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| But where the Saviour you would magnify, 
There human nature in the duſt mult lie. 
Thus oft of old when Iſra'l did backflide, 
And from his Gop ſunk like the ebbing tide ; 
If he return'd, as tides flow into ſhore, 
And did his follies and his ſins deplore : 
His Gop return'd, and with a powerful hand, 
| Repuls'd his foes, and fav'd a linking land. 
And now our God his gracious ſpirit pours, 
Like morning dew or ſoft refreſhing ſhowers, 
Like light in darkneſs, or like balm in wounds, 


While through our Jand the — -Trumpet ſounds, 
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OM MISSION'D from on high, his ſoul on flame, 
Our Hero ſtands and ſhouts his Maſter's fame; 
Attempts to all the world to teſtify, _ 
That CarisT his Lond for all the world did die. 
In London firſt, and in the Churches oft, 
In moving ſtrains he. rais'd his voice aloft, 
Divinely ſent, and fraught with heav'nly grace, 
He prov'd himſelf a Meſſenger of peace. | 
His meſſage thus in his great Maſter's name, 
He warmly told to all the crouds that came— 
© Ye mortals fall'n, in ſin conceiv'd and born, 
In this your gracious day to IEsus turn: 


2 | Nor 
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© Nor longer God's moſt gracious ſpirit grieve, 
Who waits this moment all his grace to give, 

© Awake, ariſe, repent, believe, and live! 

© Why will you die, the glorious Saviouk cries ? 
© And then to ſave you down from Heav'n he flies: 
Pays down his life a ranſom price for all, 

© 'Torxeſcue man from ruin by the fall. 

© Liſten, O liſten to his dying groans ! 

© For you, for you his precious blood atones ! 


© He died for all ſinners! he died for thee, 


From Satan, Sin, and Hell to ſet thee free! 
Are you in love with fin, with death, and hell! 
But will you love in endleſs flames to dwell ! 
Be wile in time, your fins this moment leave; 
Who knows but Gop this moment may forgive? 
So ſhall you know and fee/-your fins forgiv'n, 
And perfected in love, aſcend to heaven. — 
The liſt'ning crouds with wonder lent an ear, 
Surpris'd ſuch Tidings i in the Church to hear: 
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EFager they catch the ſou] reviving word, 


Repent, reform, and truſt upon the Loxp ! 
Crouds upon crouds they multiplied each day, 
The woid to hear, and learn themſelves to pray, 
And Truth imbibe, as earth the ſolar ray, 

The Churches ſoon the Crouds could ſcarce contain, 
While loud he cry'd, © Ye muſt be born again,” 
This laſt poſition was not well receiv'd 
While ſome admitted, others diſbeliev'd : 

A few the glorious truth within them prov'd, 
And lov'd the Saviouk, being firſt belov'd. 
The Vulgar throng avow'd this Doctrine new 3 
The learned Dons averr'd it was not true ; | 
And others mock'd,and from the ſound withdr ew, 
The 


* 
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The carnal Clergy took the alarm, and ſaid 
The preſſing multitudes fill'd them with dread, 

For fear the Church ſhou'd fall about their head. 
Theſe ſoon declar'd he ſhou'd preach there no more, 


And all combin'd to ſhut him out of door. 


Fxcluded thence from Church and Pulpit too, 

He caſt about to think what he ſhou'd do. — 
Himſelf converted, and his ſoul on fire, 

He freely preach'd, nor fought lucrative hire: 
His God to pleaſe and precious ſouls to ſave, 

Jo all his Sermons life and vigour gave. 

The Holy Ghoſt had mov'd his mind to Pregch, 
And Biſhop's hands had mark'd him out to T cath, 
And woe unto him if he did not go: 


But whither ſhou'd he? this he did not know. 
Why was he brought to this dilemma, ſay, 


What were the crunes they to his charge did lay? 
The only crimes his Brethren ever prov'd, 


J le labour d mere, aud he was more Jelov'd. 


From Church excluded tho his call ſeem'd there, 
And that her good kind Heaven meant is clear; 


For her he rais'd, and ſent this ſon of thunder, 


To rouſe her Prieſts, and fill the Land with wonder, 
But where there not among Diſſenters place, 
© For him to preach his doctrines of free grace?“ 


Perhaps there might; but WRHITTTIEI D was the man, 


Whoſe ways and do ſulted beſt their plan. 


Chief to them kind Heav'n bis metlage ſent, 


And for their good his uſeful life he ſpent, 


Tho' cry'd to all of every ſect, repent / 


Bur WESLEY neither in his thoughts or ways, 
Agreed with Calviniſts in all his days; 
Yer Providence who beſt knows w hat's in man, 


And every heart and every act doth ſcan, Diſpens's 


17 . 6 
1 s jg - 
= : 17 
„ 3 
8 
83.77 
$36 


Diſpens'd to each their ſeveral Talents rare, 
Who laid them out with conſtancy and care, 
And ſuch for Britain's good, as calculated were. 
ms | Wiſe WzsLEv's Province then appears to me, 
1 Within the Church of England's pales to be: 
That this Reformer might the Church reſtore, 
To greater purity than ere before, 
Although, ingrate ! ſhe ſhat him out of door. 
But tho' the Church her loving fon diſown'd, 
Her good he ſought, and Gop his labours crown'd ; 
Witneſs the numbers who her Altars throng, 
And yet to his Societies belong, 
From whom he ne'er would make a ſeparation, 
As many thouſands know throughout the nation, 
Tho' oft excited by each rank and ſtation. 
WeEsLey and WHITEFIELD were much bleſt indeed, 
And both Diſſenting and Church lambs did feed, 
And dealt to both what each one ſtood in nced. 
Thouſands ſoon prov'd them Meſſengers of Heav' n, 
Whoſe ſouls were Seals to their Commiſſions given. 
But ſay, when their own Church her ſons refas'd, 
And all their efforts for her good abus'd, 
What proper methods then by them were us'd? 
The Church diſmiſs'd them, but the x ields were Tree, 
In this bleſt land of glorious liberty. 
That Fields were Conſecrated long ago, 
All muſt confeſs who do their Bibles know : 
Mountains and ſhores, mens' houſes, and high-ways, 
The wilderneſs, and ſhips in antient days, 
Were all devoted byour Biſhop great, 
And us'd for Gop like Moſes' hallowed Seat, 
Thus CnxrsT ordain'd, and there his ſervants ſent, 
Piper CHRIST himſelf, and his APOSTLES Went, 
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The Goſpel ee to all the Iioing poor, 

Who gladly heard, although <wihout the door. 

What then ſhould hinder bur in this our day, 

In fields or houſes men may preach or pray? 
Who can object when we ſuch Patterns have? 

Who can deny they ſuch examples gave? 

% But tis irregular,” they often cry; 

And who the charge will offer to deny? 

'Tis granted ; and what then? what will it prove? 

That CHRIST himſelf irregular did reve; 

Thus his AposTLEs ſought the wand'ring ſheep ; 

And why condemn ſuch who their footſteps keep ? 

Are there not thouſands of the looſer ſort, 

Who ne'er, or ſeldom to the Church reſort, 

Who yet to hear a Sermon in a Field, 

Their graceleſs ſtubborn ears will often yield ? 

Prompt by a curious or an itching ear, | 

The ſacred truths they out of doors will hear, | 

And learn their Maker both to love and fear. 

In fact, with thouſands this has been the caſe, 

Who ne'er before, at any time or place 

Attended worſhip, yet in fields have found _ 

What they ne'er ſought in conſecrated ground. 

All ground is ſacred where Gop's people meet, 

For there the Saviouk will his people greet: 

Where Gop his preſence, as at Horeb ſhews, 

That place is holy every body knows. 

If flocks are ſtray'd upon the Mountains bleak, 

Muſt ſhepherds flocks, or flocks their ſhepherds ſeek ? 


Shall Doctors let their Patients die at home, 


Becauſe they cannot to their Doctors come? s 
When ſome were ſummon'd to the Goſpel-feaſt, 
Let of that banquet ſeem'd to make a jeſt ; 
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Tho ſuch, no doubt, did Synagogues frequent, 

And to the Temple ev'ry Sabbath went; 

Their ſouls they loſt, tho' regular they trod 

Moſaic paths appointed once of GO; 

While yet the halt and maim'd and blind found room, 

In ſtreets and lanes and hedges call'd to come, 
But was it regular in ancient days, | 

In ſtreets and lanes to preach, or in high-ways? 

Yet ſuch Gop's will, and ſuch was the command, 

To CRRIST's Ambaſſadors i in every land. 

It Goſpel-tidings every ſoul muſt bear, 

And many in God's houſe will not appear, 

They ſurely muſt be preach'd to them elſewhere. 

When {inners will not to the Churches come, 

What can Prieſts anſwer in the day of doom, 

If they refuſe to Preach to them at home? 

And where, I pray, in Scriptures do we read 

In theſe our days poor fouls would have no need 

To be purſu'd, without doors and within, 

In order to compel them to come in, | 

T heir ſouls to ſave and every fin forſake, 


And all the bleſſings of the Feaſt partake ? 


Hail great AposTLE of thele latter days, 1 
Whoſe plan's a tranſcript of the ancfent ways, ”,. 
Whoſe oo for ſouls ſoon made thee make a ſtand, 
Againſt formality throughout the land; 

Durſt combat prejudice and petty forms, 
And break thro' all to ſave poor dying worms! 
The humble Muſe glows with a ſacred flame, 


Jo ſing the Merit 0 thy Rev'rend Name: 


Tis not to ſound a panegyric vain, 4 
Applauſe to court or man's eſteem to gain; 


The 
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The muſe diſdains or ought but facts to ling 

Facts which to JIEsus will true glory bring, . 

With which ſhe fain would make the earth to ring. : 

Behold, in every corner of the land, 

Societies ariſe, a holy band, 

Imbodied by a ſecret power divine, 

Where ſome with graces in perfection ſhine ! 

No Clubs deſign'd to change the kingdom's fate, 
Or ſecret Cabals form'd againſt the State : 

No Politics their private hours employ, 

Or ſchemes the Peace of Nations to deſtroy : 

No feign'd religious Plots of any kind, 

Or Bands againſt or Church or ſtate combin'd : 

But free from baſe, from ſiniſter by-ends, _ 

To King, to Kingdom, and true Chriſtian Friends, 

| Marſhall'd by Rules, and rang'd all up in Order, 
By love they're join'd, and freed from dire diſorder ; 
Each knows his place, and does his place ſupply, 
The hand, the foot, the body, ear, and eye: 

By grace cemented, and influenc'd by love, 

For common good each in his place doth move. 

Ah, Britain, were but all thy ſubjects thus 

By love induc'd each ſubject to diſcuſs; 

Were all united for thy common good, 

In heart, in head, in intereſt, as in blood, 

What power on earth thy power cou'd e'er withſtand, 

Or ſpread confuſion thro' thy happy land ! 

But hold, my mule, theſe condo forbear, 


For Politics are not admitted here; 
Religion is the theme—the work of GOD 
By ſome deny'd, becauſe not underſtood ; 
Maltreated ſore by others out of ſpleen ; 


While yet but few have all its beauries ſeen, 
. CANTO 
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A N OTHER fo appears before our view, 
And what our Fathers very rarely knew— 

Laymen of ruſtic and unlearn'd degree, Ed 
Rais'd up by Heav'n we in great numbers ſee, 
And ſent to preach all up and down the Nation, 
Which gives to Gownſmen very great vexation, 
Who pride themſelves of College Education. 

And hence the Rev'rend Clergy riſe in arms — 
From Preſs and Pulpit publiſh dire alarms— 
The Church, the Church in danger is, they cry, 
And with loud clamors rend the earth and ſky ! 
They Preach —they Print—they perſecute with ſpleen, 
And ſhoot forth words like bitter arrows keen. 
The Rabble, rous'd by Men of /uch great Learning, 
(Or right, or wrong, they not atall diſcerning) 
With fiendiſh ferceneſs vent their lawleſs rage, 
Againſt the beſt, the wiſeſt of the Age: 
Reſentment glows and every bolom warms, 
While, void of argument, they fly to arms. 

What phantom reaſons did their minds engage, 
Thus to exhibit every mark of rage? 
One grand objection many did alledge— 
In fields he harangues under ev'ry hedge; 
« The ſtreets and market-places he frequents ; 
« The ſweet Ren of men, he rents: 


« In 
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& In houſes, barns, or corners loud does bawl, 
« Pretending zeal which far exceeds us all.” 

How inconſiſtent and how vain 1s Man ! 
They hate and perſecute him all they can, 
For preaching, praying, in the fields about, 
When they themſelves in fact had ſent him out. 
Had they their Churches and their Pulpits lent him, 
To preach the word in as the Lorp had ſent him, 
No common arguments had made him yield, 

To preach the Goſpel in the open field. 

For this no pre-conceived plan was laid: 

He never dream'd he ſhould himſelt degrade, 
To preach where preaching ne'er had been before, 
And leaſt of all to preach without the door, | 

Perhaps no ſtricter Churchman could be found, 
And few more zealous walk'd above the ground : 

He violence did to nat'ral inclination, 

When he began to preach about the nation. 

Our Lord's example, and th' AposTLEs too, 

At length convinc'd him what he ought to do. 

Reluctant nature oft recoil'd again, 

And gave his ſcrup'lous mind no little paia ; 


3 At length the love of ſouls his mind did ſway 


| In fields to preach, and WarTeFitLD ſhew'd the way. 
WHITEFIELD ! a name on earth to thouſands dear! 
Inſoir d by Hzav's, and void of human fear, 

His voice was thunder in the ſinner's ear. 

His ſpeech, like light' ning, pierc'd the Rebel's heart 
And in his conſcience fix d the pointed dart, | 
And forc'd the finner from his ſins to part. 
His glowing language, and his melting ſtrains, 

His flowing wry his conſtant toil and pains, 


8 Proclaim'd 
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Proclaim'd his Love to precious ſouls below, 
To all who did or did not JIESsus know. 
But that great Saint hath left his Sire behind, 
[Such other two you ſeek 1n vain to find 


To fan the fires they kindled in the land, 
When firſt in fields to preach they took in hand. 


WesLEty and WHiTEFIELD ! Champions of the Lox p, 
Againſt all Vice they drew the ſacred ſword, 
And by compulſion rather than of choice, | 
The fields, highways, and hedges heard their VOICE. 

But what neceſlity at firſt compeli'd, 
Kind Providence hath ever ſince upheld. 
Thus Gop who ſees not as poor mortals ſee, 
A way plann'd out that they might uſeful be, 
Confeſt in a moſt eminent degree. 
Theſe Heroes bold proclaim'd the Saviour's blood, 
While tens of thouſands reap'd uncommon good, 
And all the powers of Hell confounded ſtood. 

Our Rev'rend Sire declar'd his Maſter's word, 
Which many treated as if moſt abſurd : 
Le muſt be born again, How ſo they cry, 
c This ne'er can be, at leaſt before we die: 
«© What other birth do baptiz d Chriſtians need ? 
«© When we're baptiz'd we're born again indeed. 
« How can we know on earth our fins forgiven ? 
« *Tis time enough when we arrive at heaven. 
« Tn vain we ſeek it while we live below, 
« *Tis knowledge far too high for man to know : 
« Enthuſiaſtic rant.—A Madman's dream! 
« A doctrine new, and only born with him!“ 
When Goſpel- truth which in the Bible ſhines,” 
Was thus oppos'd by Laymen and Divines, 


(46 3 


te Alas, alas, and can it be, he cry'd, 
« That Men call'd Chriſtians can ſuch truths deride ? 
Truths bright as ſun beams, glaring in the lines 
«« Of Bibles, Prayer: books, books of beſt Divines 
What horrid darkneſs muſt our nation cover, 
« That men ſuch dazz'ling truths can ne'er diſcover !” _ 
Then to his prayers he humbly haſtes away, 
Invokes kind Heav'n to ſhed the beams of day | 
O'er all the land by what he ſhould both write and ſay. 
His God regards his pious ſervant's prayer, 
And drives groſs darkneſs from our hemilphere : 
Theſe truths, like ſun- beams with enlivening rays 
Scatter the clouds and make the kingdom blaze ! 
His Servant makes a ſhining light on earth, 
And gives ten thouſand proofs of the new birth ; 
While myriads turn thro' his bleſt means to Gor, 
Redeem'd and ſanctified by Jzsv's blood 
But others cry'd, He is a great /chiſmatic, 
C A wild enthuſiaſt - a true fanatic— t 
ce In theſe laſt days he talks of Inſpiration, 
c And makes {ome thouſands mad throughout the nation. 
How Satan glories in ſuch dupes as theſe, 
Diſſolv'd in pleaſure, and indulg'd with eaſe ! 
Tho” men of ſcience, vulgar are their views, 
Who ſure their Bibles very little ule, 
While reaſon's rays no doubt they very much abuſe, 
A /chiſmatic—that never made a ſchiſm ! | 
Makes thouſands mad---by bringing them to reaſon ! ! 
A wild enthuſiaſt — that tames the wild, 
And makes the lion like a little child! | 
Atrue fanatic—yet to reaſon true, = 
By which, and Scripture, he his models drew : 
To form his conduct, and his heart renew ! 


There 
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There ſlill are ſome who all his ways * 

And ſome his open, ſome his ſecret foes : 
Which often make him drop a ſecret tear, 
With bowels bleeding for his brethren dear. 
In vain the bigots ot each different ſect, 
Condemn his doctrines and the truth reject; 
The Herald ſtill doth in his Maſter's name, 

Early and late the ſaving truth proclaim ! 

Corne forth ye thouſands, and ten thouſands bold, 
To whom his heav'nly meſſage he las told; 
Witneſs the good your ſouls thro' him receive, 

And blets your Saviour fer him while you live. 
Could thouſands more, who ſafe are got to Heaven, 
But who were ſeals to this great Miflion given, --- 
Could theſe be heard from Heaven's eternal hore, | 
'They'd more than prove the facts advanc'd before. 5 
How will they greet him, when above the ſkies 

His happy foul tiom this dark vale ſhall riſe, 

Upborne on Angels wings to Glory flies ! 

Meantime, the Church he loves, this all muſt know, 
As both his preaching and his conduct ſhew : 

Yer till ſhe” s ſhy, or Tather on him frowns, 
And tho' a friend, his friendſhip oft difowns ; 


At beſt receives him with a- cold embrace, 


As if a ſtranger, or of foreign race. 

Long ere he left his lov'd Oxonian Hall, 
A Methodij his colleagues did him call, 
Becauſe he hv'd by methods ſtrict and pure, 
Which Beaus and Blockheads never could endure, 
From thence till now, theſe points his actions prove, 
He loves tis GoD---oand all Mankind does love. 

Yer ſtill the learn'd, or leaders of each ſect, 
Condemn his doctrines, a and the Truth reject, 


Undaunted 
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Undaunted ſtill he in his Maſter's name, 

By pen and preaching doth his truths proclaim, — 

Their pulpit harangues he in fields confounds, 

Each futile argument with reaſon drowns ; 

All Gordian Knots that Sophiſtry can make, 

His Reaſons, Scriptures, and experience break. 

By theſe he proves that Man 1s born in ſin, 

That his whole heart and actions are unclean; 

And makes it ſhine as clear as day to all, 

We fell in Adam with a deadly fall. 

That therefore men muſt all be born again, 

Or no admittance into glory gain. 

In vain by Art and Sophiſtry ſome try, 

Theſe ſcripture truths directly to deny; 

They cannot 'till they throw their Bibles by, 
But then ſome ſay, © When we're Baptiz'd we riſe, 

«& And dying Infants ſoar above the ſkies. - 

Allow'd ; ; yet ſtill, when moral agents ſin, 

And more or leſs do daily live therein; 

Can ſuch be happy, F mot born again ? 

The thought is fooliſh, and conclufion vain, 

When we our Vows 1n Baptiſm do break, 

That ſacred Covenant quite void we make: 

Each bleſſing then conferr'd we forfeit (till, 

When we tranſgreſs our heav'nly Father's will; 

Baptiſmal grace all wilful ſins deſtroy, 

And juſtly damn each ſinning girl and boy. 
The queſtion, likewiſe, 18 abſurd and vain 

To aſk a man how he is born again: 

To doubt the fact becauſe he does not know 

. The ſecret nature of the ſpirit's law, 

Or how he operates, as /hus or % 

When air is mov'd, and bluſt'ring winds we hear 

Rebound againſt each body we are near, Our 


(4%). 
Our ſenſes tell us that pak winds do blow, 
But who their ſecret operations know, 
Or ſee trom whence they come, or where they g0 : 
As well may rea/on fathom iſpiration, 
As know the wind's moſt ſecret operation 
The facts are plain, and in both caſes true, 
But how perform'd, no man yet ever knew. 
Ceaſe then to cavil, leſt you ſhould be found, 
Gop's work to cenſure, and your ſouls to wound. 


*Tis aſk'd, © How can we Kuro our ſins forgiven ?” | 


"Tis anſwer'd by a witneſs ſent from Heaven, 
This witneſs, true, is of a noble kind, | 
More than by viſion or by voice we find: 
The mind alone 1ts ſecret whiſpers hears, 
When it diſpels our guilty doubts and fears, 
And with our ſpirit its joint witneſs bears. 
The mind of man with conſciouſneſs endu'd, 
What paſſes there by inward light is view'd: 
But who can fee what paſſes in another ? 
The Eye of Gop, and certainly no other: 
And thus this wirtneſs felt by inward ſenſe, 
Each only knows by ſound experience. 
That pain is painful, all who feel can tell, 
As conſcious guilt creates an inward hell: 
Alone by inward ſenſe quite plain we know, 
That Gop through CaR1sT our ſins forgives below. 
They who experience this alone can know it, 
Yet by good works to others they may ſhew it: 
This truth to others we can only tell, 
By holy tempers, tongues and living well, 
While yet this witneſs 1 is more ſure and plain, 
Than if an Angel cry'd, 7e're born again. 

His learned foes at length their pens lay by, 
Their ngk in vain — the truth they try: 


The 
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The NY ſhone brighter by their oppoſition, 

And ſpread to every corner of the nation. 

And now, behold, among the multitude, 

Learn'd and unlearn'd, the civil and the rude, 
What num'rous ſouls, wak'd by his powerful word, 
| Repent, reform, and turn unto the Lon | 

The dead are rais'd, the guilty are forgiven, 

The blind ger ſight, and find their way to 5 
His Gop avows his miſſion from above, | 
While he proclaims his dying Saviour's love; 

His prayers he anſwers by a ſacred flame, 

Like that which on Elijah's altar came: 

Thus ISRAEL's Gop by thouſands was ador'd, 
And both are prov'd the Prophets of the Lord. 


Cc. AN T7 ˖ 


Of Scripture-grounds which reaſon muſt approve, 
Great WEsLey ſings his dear Redeemer's love. 
WzsLEY ! whole life this preſent day outſhines, 
The luſtre of the wiſeſt, beſt Divines! 
And future ages will his name record, 
Among the greateſt Servants of the Logo. 
Theſe are not fancies, but upheld by facts : 
Do any doubt ! Impartial view his acts. 
Behold the man with heavenly grace-imbued, 
And from his youth with talents rare indu'd : 
Train'd by his maſter for the work deſign'd, 
A work as yet that enter'd not his mind,— 
G 
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In Claſſics he 0 9170 the Critic's ſkill ; 

All uſeful Science fathom'd at his will : 
The heights and depths of Learning's ſtores he found, 
And quickly ran the ample circle round, EE 
By nature bleſt with vaſt capacious mind, 

All needful Talents were in him combin' d. 

Oxford can witneſs his ſuperior ſkill, 

When hea MODERATOR's Chair did fill, 

| Yet theſe endowments were of little worth, 

Till in Gop's cauſe he amply laid them forth. 

His prudent, modeſt mind did ne' er aſpire ö = 


To ſeek preferment with unhallowed fire; 

His Fellowſhip was all he did deſire, : 

If rich his mind, and high in Heaven's eſteem, _ 
Who would might take all worldly wealth ſor him. 
Enur'd to temp'rance, and himſelf deny, 

Like Paul, himſelf he ſtrove to mortif: 

A mind abſtracted from the world he 3 
Aſcetic-like, he could live under ground. 0 
As gold is gold while growing 8 
And diamonds precious e'er they poliſh'd ſhine ; 

So WEsLey's mind with heavenly genius was ſtor” d, 
Although for years known only to the Lorp, 

Yet found by him mankind to teach and bleſs, 

As thouſands ſince the ſtanding facts confeſs. 

Yet without grace what are all nature's gifts? 
The feather'd brain in pride itſelf uplifts— | 
Puff'd with vain knowledge, and with ſelf-conceit, 

Pedantic ſouls will ſcarce their betters greet: 
With love of ſelf, and with vain knowledge ſtor'd, 
Themſelves they neither know, nor yet the Lox, 
Not thus the man, the muſe here means to ſing, 

- Whoſe _ mind the 1 into 1 would wing 5 
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He ſoon his time and talents underſtood, 
Wee only lcat him for the public good: 
For puol:c good, in public ſet apart, 
1 11t good he ſought with zealous upright heart, 
Determin'd then God's glory firſt to ſeek, 
At home, abroad, in church, or mountain's bleak ; 
His own ſalvation next he would enſure, 
And in all goodneſs to the end endure ; 
Then others help to make their callings ſure. 
Nor gueſs d he yet how wide his Province lay 
In which to act. and govern in his day, 
And teach ſuch numbers how to watch and pray. 
The Scriptures teach us, that the wrath of men) 
The Log ſhall praiſe, the reſt be will reſtrain 
His will to work, and make their malice vain, 
An inſtance here in Wesrey you may view, 
That plainly proves that ſacred paſſage true. 

By human rage he was from Church excluded, 
And on the fields ana vulgar herds obtruded : 
And now 'tis plain that very incident, 
Jo light brought forth the Lokxp's molt kind intent, 
Thouſands to call, and bring them to repent, 
And hence behold a wide extended fcene, _ 
Such as late ages never once had ſeen ! _ 
Ihe Church denied him, but the fields recei v'd him, 

Where now he preach'd, although at firſt it griev'd him; 

Yet ſoon perceiv'd it was the will of Heaven, 
As glorious ſeals were to his labours given. 

At London firit the kindiing flames began, 
And ſoon from Eaſt to Welt they ſwiftly ran; 
From South to North he briſkly ſpread the flame, 
And England ſounded with the Savious's name 
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The rich and learn'd in every age and place, | 


Were always laſt to ſeek the Saviour's face, 

And thus it happen'd in the preſent caſe. | 
The Dons themſelves on pleaſure's lap indulg'd, 
While daily he Gop's ſaving truths divulg'd ; 


And crouds on crouds to hear him preach reſort 


In fields, tho' chiefly of the poorer ſort ; 
The woods and rocks w:th hymns of praiſe reſound, 
And echo back the ſoul reviving found ! | 


Mountains and plains ſtand witneſſes to prove, 


How he his SaviouR, and poor ſouls does love. 
What multitudes with weeping eyes attend, 

All cas'd with coals the colour of a fiend ! 
With hearts ſtill blacker, as if bred in hell, 


Witneſs wild Kingſwood Moor, and Chowgden Fell, 
Theſe ſons of Vulcan liv'd below the ground, } 


And learn'd with oaths the trump of Hell to ſound, - 

Nor grace, nor manners good, with them were found. } 
Yet ſoon Gop's pow'r with WEsLey's word appear'd, 

Which rous'd their ſouls, and pierc'd each conſcicnce ſear'd : 

Theſe painted mortals felt the quick'ning power, 

And {trait aroſe, converted fiom that hour ! 


Oh happy change ! if Angels joy in Heaven, 


When humbl ing grace is to one ſinner given, 


What peals of praiſes from their harps muſt ſound, 


When Kingſwood and Newcaſtle mercy found! 
Confounded fiends with horror ſtood aghaſt, 


To ſee Hell's ſtoureſt Pillars fall fo faſt ! 


Keelmen and Colliers from their banners fly, 

And ſhout redeeming love through earth and ſky ! 
No oaths nor curſes now his ſpeech confound, 
Ingulph'd below, or rais'd above the ground: 


S 


God's 
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God's praiſes hence in earth's deep caverns rung, 
While Hymas and Prayers employ'd each heart and tongue, 
— —— | — — Hark! WM? 
The air reſounds more early than the lark ! 
The liſt'ning birds of ſinners learn to ſing, _ 
While earth and ſea their ſacred tribute bring, 
Of love and praiſe to their Almighty King 

Newcaſtle, Sunderland, and Shields adore, 
His bounteous hand who feeds the ſtarving poor, 
And hundreds call'd his richeſt grace to ſhare, 
And ſtirr'd them up to humble love and prayer. 
Great was the work, and glorious were the days, 
When rivers, rocks, and pits echo'd with praiſe ! 
How faſt it ſpread, and multitudes indeed, 
The word receiv'd between the Tyne and Twweed ! 
The fields were white, the fickle Gop put in, 
And ſav'd the ſinner, yet cut down the lin ! 
Hail bleaky North, thy ſons by Satan bound, 
The ſweets of goſpel-liberty have found ! 
Among thy youth Gob rais'd up ſons ef thunder, 
Who preach'd, and pray'd, and fill'd thy hills with wonder. 
The wild were tam'd, the ignorant were taught, 
And graceleſs Sinners were to )Jzsus brouyhr, 
Who ne'er before had grace or goodneſs ſought. 
From Cots and Coal pits thy Redeemer found, 

Tribute of praiſe, beneath, above the ground, 
From thoſe who J Esus for their Sovereign own'd, 
The Weſtern vallies catch'd the ſacred fire, 
Which JEsus kindled higher ſtill and higher: 
The dreary mountains heard the Saviouk's fame, 
And learn'd to love and tremble at his name. 1 
Newlands, and Allendale, and Burn-ut-ficld, 
A glorious crop of hnner-converts yield; 
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| While Brown and Hopper with a ſtone and ling, 


| To Jzsv's feet old Satan's Giants bring. 
'l Ihe greateſt ſinners of gigantic ſize, 


With broken hearts, and water in their eyes, 
Stood trembling now, or on their faces fell, 
And fear'd a worſe, yet felt a preſent Hell; 
Their words like thunder ſounded in their ears, 
Their hearts pierc'd thro', and melted them in tears, 
Till Ixsus ſav'd them from their guilty fears. 
Among the Dales and Lead mines take a turn, 
For there the ſacred flame began to burn: 
Weardale, Teeſdale, and ſeveral other Dales, 
Where real religion mightily prevails. - -- 
Here Satan long had reign'd and kept his ſeat - 
; © Here ſtreams of vice and rural folly met.— 
1 If men but riches found and veins of Ore, 
| Content they liv'd, and ſcem'd to want no more, 
A deadly lethargy their ſou ls had ſeiz'd, 
1 And all their mental powers were ſoar diſcas' d. 
| By mountains huge from noiſy cities parted, | 
= - The nymphs and ſwains in rural ſports Iweet- hearted, 
| With ſimple food and ſimple dreſs content, 
] On-riches, ſports, and bus'neſs fully bent. 
Rous'd by the ſound of preaching in the fields, 
; Each curious car a cloſe attention yields; 
| | They liſten ſilent, and with great amaze, 
Full at the Preacher and his manners gaze : 
i At length the word, like daggers, {ſtrike them through, 
B And hundreds cry, What muſt ſuch ſinners do? 
| The briny current from each eye-ball rolls, 
While Keen convictions rend their very ſouls ! 
Their heaving breaſts the heart-felt griefs diſplay, 
And 118 ſouls begin to learn to pray. 


Down 
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Down from on high the Lord his ſpirit pours, 
Like evening dew, or like the morning ſhowers ; 
The gentle rain bedews the ſoftening mind, 
While all the power of grace the converts find. 
The wond'ring crouds the Preaching now attend, 
O'er hills and dales their footſteps ſwiftly bend ; 
Thro' winter-ſnows, and northern blaſts they run, 
To hear what JEsus for their fouls has done. 

As plants in ſpring imbibe the ſofter ray, 
Or morning ſhades give place to opening day, 

Their thirſty ſouls drink in the ſacred word, 
Which yields the ſaving knowledge of the Lorp. 
Hence thro' the Lead-mines prayers and praiſe reſound, 
Since they a precious CHRIST their treaſure found; 
A treaſure richer than their minds afford, 

Of richeſt grace laid up in CHRIST their LoRp. 
The candid mult confeſs that Gop hath wrought, 
A mighty change theſe dreary dales throughout : 
Where Satan reign'd the Saviour plac'd his throne, 
And quickly caſt the grand uſurper down; 

Loſt ſinners reſcued from his pow'rful hand, 

Who bows obſequious now to Curi1sT's command: 
Their lives, their tempers, and their ſocial prayer, 
Evince that IEsus is exalted there. 

From Mines of Lead [adeadly ore indeed, 
By whoſe dire uſe how many millions bleed !] 
To Manes of Tin we next will turn our eye, 
To view Gop's work as we o'er Britain fly. 
The Corniſh blades, imbued with britiſh blood, 

For many years the goſpel-call withſtood : 
Though ſome, tis true. ſoon with attentive ear, 

Rejoic'd of CHRISHπ and goſpel-truths to hear. 


But 
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But moſt, for years, the ſaving 8 oppoſe, 
And in great numbers 'gainſt the righteous roſe, 
Reſolv'd to govern by their wn club-laws. 
Each his own will for law would ſubſtiture— 
Fach his own will as law would execute— 
Without or rhyme orreaſon like a brute. 

And here our Hero met with great oppoſition, 
And his adherents ſuffer'd perſecution 
1 From crouds of Tanners, Fiſhers, pop fell, 
| Who all united in the cauſe of Hell. 
x But ſtill undaunted he his point purſu'd, 
Þ And bore their manners, ſavage, cruel, rude ; 
| | His Lorp, he knew, had met with worſe — 
j Which thought gave courage, and he preach'd the more. 
Niere Earth and Heaven in oppoſition ſtood — 
Here Earth like Hell, knew very little good — 
In vice im:nerft up to the very chin, 
They eaſy drank the deadly poiſon in, 

But who an Antidote for vice could find, 

To which this Country was ſo ſtrong inclin'd ? 
Or who e'er ſtrove the ſtreams of vice to ſtem, 
Or ever thought of once converting them ? 
Here Miniſters and Magiſtrates unite, 
(Tho' gainſt their characters and office quite) 
To lead the mobbers to the field of mars, 

To wage with piety infernal wars ! 

The mines, like hives, pour'd ont the ſtinging bees, 
(Like ſwarms of Locuſts by an eaſtern breeze) 
Loath ſuch a babbler their repoſe ſhou'd break, 
Or their career of vice receive a check. 
Old Satan fear'd ſuch neſts of vice to looſe, 

And hence devis'd each helliſh art to uſe, 
To drive Gop's ſervants from his own domain, 


Leſt ſome ot his ſhould e' er be born again. 5 The 
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The nich, the learn'd, the parſon, and the fquire, 
| Agreed to ſtbne or tols, them in the mire, — 

Early or late, whene'er a little few, 
(Who grace had taſted, and their Saviour knew y 
From wicked crouds to heaf Gop's word withdrew. 
Where any join'd in fellowſhip divine, 
The blood-hounds follow'd with a baſe deſign, 
The ſheep to ſcatter, and the lambs devour, 
Their ends to gain, exerting all their power. 

But Gop, who rides upon the whirlwind's wings, 
Like light'ning ſwift his people ſuccour brings, 
Their foes defeated, and their ſchemes o'erthrew, 
While thro” the country his bleſt goſpel flew, 

He ſaw the malice of proud men in power, 

Who try'd each art God's people to bring lower, 
And all his flocks to ſcatter or devour. 

He ſtept between—and ſoon in every town, | 
Or turn'd their hearts, or tied the monſters down. 
The Civil Law throughout this favour'd nation, 
Protects each man however low his ſtation. 
Religious liberty to all is granted, 

A pearl which other nations long have wanted, 

For which they hitherto in vain have panted. 

Let Britain's ſons this liberty enjoy, 

Nor Kings, nor Commons e'er this pearl deſtroy. 
For want of this, the Church in ages paſt, 

Was bath'd in blood, and all her fields laid waſte. 
For wwent of cbis—when you would ſeek the good, 
You ſoon might find them by their tracks of blood 
For wwant of this in ages much benighted, 

Gop's ſaints were ſeen by flames their. bodies lighted, 
O Britain! never with this bleſſing part, 

While blood runs warm about thy beating heart, 
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And here his ſubjects did what he ordain'd !— 


The beſt of bleſſings far beneath the ſky, 
And if once loſt, with it all bleſſings die. 
Peace now obtain” d, the goſpel-trumpet blew, | 


The blood of thouſands did their bleflings | bly, 


And round the country goſpel-bleſſings flew, 
While Gop the walls of Jericho o'erthrew : 
Subdu'd the Cananites in every place, 

And thouſand' s fell, converted by free grace. 
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ROM pits and Mines we'll riſe a little higher, 
View Vulcans ſons hard working in the fire, 

In Sheffield, Wen'jbury, and Birmingham, | 
Where men, like fiends, did freely curſe and 8 
Their hearts were blacker than their ſkins appear, 
And harder far than all theſe hardeſt ware, } 
Yet mark © what Gon hath wrought among them there 
Great is the work, and great the reformation, 
Among valt dumbers of each trade and ſtation ! 
In all theſe places, how did Satan rage, 
When firſt field-preachers did their forts engage ? 
Here Satan fat enthron'd as in his palace— _ 
Here coiners grew, and ripen'd for the gallows 
For coining, dancing, drinking and debauch, 
But few ſpare time could find to go to Church, 
Here ſinners revell'd, and here Satan reign d, 
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When God his lervants to theſe places ſent, 
Upon their maſter's cauſe and glory bent, 
What awful hardſhips they ſoon underwent ! 
What tragic ſcenes did theſe dire days afford, 
Before theſe brutes were tam'd, or ſought the LoxD ! 
In fields and houſes firſt tht attack was made, 
In which field-preachers boldly preach'd and pray'd ; 
While Satan's ſoldiers fierce receiv'd the fire, 
And quickly cas'd their cloatks with dirt and mire. 
His Myrmidons commit outrageous things, 
Like wheels in watches mov'd by ſecret ſprings— 
The Clergy [horrid fact] or Gentlemen, 
Exciting mobs to do what they ordain. 
« No law, they cry, there is for Methodiſts, 
« But what you give them with your double fiſts — 
« With clubs, or ſtones, or dirt, or rotten eggs, 
« Pelt well their heads, their bodies, and their legs; 
« Toſs them in channels, and their cloaths beſmear, 
„ Strike home—nor any conſequences fear, 
« And let them know we'll have no madmen here. 
% Down with their houſes, and their windows break, 
„ Their perſons and their properties then take, 

« King Mob approves all club-laws you can make.“ 
Encourag'd thus, the lawleſs bands unite, 
And under Satan's chieftains boldly fight : 
Severe the conflict! and the fiends of Hell, 
| Reaic'd to ſee their work go on ſo well. 
But Gop with other eyes their ſcenes ſurvey'd, 
And ſent his Angels to his people's aid: 
His ſpirit likewiſe on the mobs did pour, 
As gentle rains ſucceed a thunder ſhower. 
Their minds were fir'd with all the rage of hell, 
Before converting grace upon them fell ; 
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f But Bears and Tygers meek as lambs became, 


When firſt they felt the power of Jesvu's name. 
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Confounded ar the change, their neighbours cry, 
Was e'er the like before far off or nigh ? 

The vicious ſinner now a faint appears 

And hearts of ſtone we ſee diſſolv'd in tears! 
The drunken ſot a ſober man we find, 

And ſavage blades beneyolent and kind: 

The perſecutor ſuffers in the cauſe, 

Which he with fury did ſo late oppoſe ! _ 

The drunkard's wife with joy her huſband finds, 
Careful and ſober and his buſineſs minds, 

'Mong ſtarving infants with glad heart divides, 
The chearing morſels which the dad provides! 
Rebels of late, are loyal ſubjects turn'd; 

And impious men who at religion ſpurn'd, 

We ſee religious, conſcientious, wiſe, 

Who late ſuch things did from their hearts deſpiſe. 
The cruel maſter, and the furious dame, 


Whoſe paſſions fierce ſet houſes in a flame, 


As meek as lambs, and mild as doves became. 
The ſervile fort whoſe bus'neſs is to wait, 
Their maſter's pleaſure at their maſter's gate, 
A wild perfidious, diſobedient brood, 

Are now turn'd honeſt, modeſt, careful, good. 
The churl is chang'd ! the pinching niggard's door, 
Beney'lence ſhews to all the ſtarving poor, 

Where every wretch was frown'd away before. 
The heart, which love of wealth or gold had clos' d, 
Each ſecret Idol willingly expos'd, 

And gave to widows, and to orphans poor, 

Nor hence e'er turn'd a ſtranger from the door. 
The unkind neighbour, now his neighbour loves, 
And ſavage brutes are made as tame as doves : 
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of Thoſe breaſts where furious fiendiſh paſſions dwelt, 
Have all the charms of heavenly graces felt: 

« And mines that inward hells but late had been, 
Grace made her palace, and there reign'd as Queen, 
« The guilty conſcience (now all guilt's s forgiven) 


A language ſpake, which breath'd of inward heaven.“ 
O glorious change! what work the Lord has done, 


Since firſt field- pr eaching at theſe towns begun 
How many thouſands have been ſav'd by grace, 
Some gone to Heaven, and ſome live in each place 
Yea, now who live a life of grace below, 
And living faith by living well do ſhow, 
While up to CRRIST their living head they grow. 
They find their head a SAvIOUR 1 is from fin, | 
From all they felt, and all they once liv'd in : 
Their tongues, their tempers, and their conduct prove, 
They're born of Gop, and fill'd with heavenly love. 
Hail happy people whom the Lord hath bleſt ! 
May brighter flames blaze in each upright breaſt ! ! 
May greater grace, and warmer fires inflame, 
Each lowing heart with love to Jesv's name 
Go on, go on, proclaim a war with hell ! 
That war maintain by love and living weil! 
Profeſs and practice let your actions teach 
For actions always moſt effectual preach: | 
Actions convince when words may prove but wind; 

Facts will decide, nor leave a doubt behind. 
In Birſtal, Bradford, Leeds, and Hallifax, 
The infant-work moſt rapidly did Wax, 

The kindling fire into a flame foon grew, 
And ſwift as wind the ſparks through Yorkſhire flew, 
Nel/on, that hero of this latter age, 
With Satan's ſons a noble war did wage, 
And rous'd th' old dragon into furious rage, 
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(62) 
Bold his attacks—ſucceſsful his deſigns— 
He forc'd his way thro' Demons and Divines : 
Inglorious war both earth and hell effay'd— 
Tho! all their engines at his life were play'd, 


He dar'd their malice, and great conqueſts. made. 


"Tis true, ſome Magiſtrates and Parſons preſt him, 
And in Mars livery awhile they dreſt him; 

Yet ſoon ſuperior to their ſpite he roſe, 

And laſting laurels gain'd o'er all his foes. 

His Gop, like Daniel's, chain'd the lions down; 
And ſent him help and friends in every town. 


His nat'ral courage, back'd with heavenly aid, 


His flaming zeal, the fervent prayers he made, 


And piercing words, made all his foes afraid, 


Succeſs uncommon all his words attended— 
Tho' men and devils with him were offended— 
Yet ſtill he triumph'd till his days were ended. 
His faithful prayers are on the file in Heaven, 
And fince his death his Gop has anſwers given. 
Perhaps thoſe Preachers who his place ſupply, 
Are hence more bleſt with bleſſings from on high. 
And hence, behold, what thouſands in thoſe places, 
Where firſt he preach'd, each Church and Chapel graces ! 


You ſcarce a Village, or a houſe can find, 


Where ſome have not receiv'd a CarisT-like mind : 
The little leaven all the lump ſhall raiſe, - 

And tune their hearts to ling Immanuel's praiſe, 
'The country through for many miles around, 
Both late and early Methodiſts are found, 

Their Saviour's praiſe in warmeſt ſtrains to ling, 
As Phy/omel makes midnight groves to ring, 

Or morning ſongſters in the bloom of ſpring, 


What 


(63) | 
What drunken Sheermen henceforth drink no more, 
While Cloathiers learn to cloath the naked poor, 
And rich men feed them from their ample ſtore, 
The righteous now who erſt were very rare, 

3 and grow and flouriſh ey'ry where. 
Late nurſeries of vice, nurſe virtue now, 
And there true chriſtians to perfection grow. 
No place in Britain hath more faithful prov'd, 
Nor ſeems there any more of Gop belov'd. 
A garden this where righteous plants do thrive, 
Where many thouſand ſouls are all alive, 

And preſſing on the glorious prize to win, 
To ſerve their Gob, and be redeem'd from fin! 
Go on, ye followers of the bleeding Lamb ! 
Your Sav1our praiſe, while others drink or damn 
Approve yourſelves the ſpotleſs ſons of Gop, 
Leſt he correct you with his iron rod: 
Your. Gop to you hath many talents given, 
Which you mult % to be approv'd of heaven. 
O lay them out with all your ſtrength and ſkill, 
And every day your daily work fulfil, 
And do on earth your heav'nly father's will. 

Survey, my muſe, that favour'd tract of land, 

(And mark the works of an Almighty hand) 
Which Air, and Ouſe, and Calder's {ſtreams pervade, 
Engines of wealth, and vehicles of trade. | 
Along their banks, and all the country through, 
Jesvs hath found much work for him to do. 
Say what a caſe was all this country in, 
O'erwhelm'd in ignorance, and ſunk in fin, 
When Gop his glorious work did firſt begin! 
How many brutes in human ſhape appear'd, 
Who ſcarce or God or man, or lov'd or fear'd ! 
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. (664). 

Whoſe hearts and 88 ſay the leaſt you can, 
If you men's hearts might by their actions ſcan, 
No more reſembled CHRIST, or chriſtians her, 
Than aſſes horſes, or than apes do men. 
Of real religion they had ſcarce the ſhell, 
For few, alas ! cer thought of living well, 
But moſt were poſting fwiftly down to Hell. 
Or if they thought, they rarely went about it, 
And ſeem'd to think they might do well without it. 
Some few exceptions we perhaps might find, 
Who in ſome meaſure had a CRHRIST-like mind : 
Yet ſtill, I fear, they were but very few, 
For who there dream'd of being born anew ? 

Yet now, oh happy change | this place of trade, 


Contains ſome thoulands, real new-creatures made, 


At Wakefield, and the country round about it, 
Where Calder's ſtreams meand' ring flow throughout it, 
What numbers now the Saviour's name confels, 
And for the mark with ardent vigour — 

Of perfect love and complete happineſs ! 

See how on Sabbaths thoſe to Churches fly, 
Who erſt at home like ſleeping hogs did lie; 

Or elſe abroad would drink, and ſwear, and fight, 
From early morn till late on Sabbath-night ! 
But now reform'd, and turn'd to ſeek the Lok D, 
And conſtant hear his foul-reviving word. 

At Birſtal, Leeds, at Bradford, and at York, 
The Loxp hath long with ſinners been at work: 
Within thoſe places, and the country round, 
Some thouſand ſouls have their Redeemer found, 
Since Neſſon firft thoſe neſts of vice broke up, 
When preſs' d and mb among a warlike troop. 


Within 
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Within this City many ſouls you find, 
Who earneſt ſeek a truly CyrisT-like mind, 
Who are by love to C1r1sT and one another join'd, 
Purſue the road to Y and Allerton, 
On either hand the Lonxb has wonders done, 
And has his lots who live 1n every town. 
The tumid hills ſome humble hearts contain; 
In woodlands, vallies, and the fertile plain, 
There numbers live who now are born again. 
Sail down the Ouſe by Selby to Swinfleet, 
Near which ſome rapid rolling rivers meet : 
There trees of righteouſneſs each bank adorn, 
uite croſs the plains from Pocklington to Thorne, 
And ſpread and flouriſh like the fields of corn. 
Water dear Saviovk ev'ry righteous tree, 
And make each growing branch yield fruit to Thee. 
At Kinzſton upon Hull wkere Humber rolls, 
There numbers are of gracious happy ſouls. 
There Gop of late has truly done great wonders, 
And by his word in ſev'ral Pulpits thunders ; 
Yet ſounds the goſpel in a milder ſtrain 
Which falls from Raſtrums like refreſhing rain; 
While Chriſtians grow in faith and hope and love, 
And place their treaſures and their hearts above, 
See! crouds on crouds both Church and Chapels throng ! 
Hark ! peals of prailes ſound from ev'ry tongue 
While goſpel-grace bedews each waiting mind, 
And hundreds there the great Redeemer find 
Go on great SAVIOUR, in thy chariot ride, 
Till thouſands more are freely juſtified. 
And ſhouting cry, e Lorp for us hath died 
O make them thankful for each goſpel-grace, 
So largely pour'd upon that 8 place: 
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O make them humble, loving,. watchful, pure, 


 Zealous their own ſalvation to ſecure, 
And conſtant prove, and to the end endure, 


Through all theſe parts, in villages and towns, 


In marſhy-woodlands, or in champaign downs, 


Among the poor the goſpel-trumper ſounds, 
Early and late the Clarion rends the air, 
And numbers flock the joyful ſound to hear, 


And with his people find the Saviour there. 


Arm of the Lokxb, awake, awake, go forth, 
And rouſe ten thouſand more all through the north ; 
Viſit each town, nor country-houſe paſs by, 
But pour upon them bleſſings from on high. 

At Acklam, Sherbourn, and at Wintringham, 

A few adore the dear Redeemer's name, 
Whoſe lives are patterns to the neighb'ring wolds, 
Where 5atan ſinners keep like ſheep in folds. 
Deſcend great ſhepherd with thy powerful rod, 


Reclaim thy own and bring them back to Gop. 


Avaunt my mule acroſs the marſhy ground, | f 
Where little towns on ſloping hills abound, 25 
In each of which there ſome have Jxsus found. \ | 
From Snenton all the way to Kirkby-fide, | | 
Some hundreds know for whom the Savrou died, 
If you include the neighb'ring vallies wide. 

Work, dear Redeemer, for thy glory work, 

Each finner call from Giſſrougb unto York : 

Thoſe dreary mountains cover with thy wing, 

To every vale thy glorious goſpel bring, 

Till every tongue thy ſaving truths ſhall ſing. 
Water and culcivate thoſe hills and dales, 

Thy fpirit breathe in ſweet refreſhing gales, 

The genial ray inſpire in every heart, 


Till all ſhall-Jove chec and from fin depart. At 
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At Malton, Thornton, Pick'ring, Norton too, 
The dear Redeemer hath ſome work to do: 

O haſte the time to pour refreſhing graces, 

On every heart and houle within thole places, 
The world, the world, that Idol of mankind, 
The heart calls hardens and benumbs the mind ; 
Prevents conviction, and corrupts the heart, 
Till few are willing with their luſts to part: 
Quick from his ſhrine this Dagan tumbles down, 
And makes thy grace triumphant i in each town, 


Till every houſe thy powerful arm confeſs, 


And every tongue the dear Immanuel bleſs, 
At Key, at Bridlington, and Scarbro' ſhore, 
At Bay, at Whitby, and ſome places more, 
All through thoſe parts, the Saviouk they adore, 
A few you fiud almoſt in every place, 
The LoRDd hath call'd to taſte his ſaving grace: 
Yea hundreds find the goſpel's quick'ning power, 
And ſing redeeming love this preſent hour, 5 
String vp your harps ye people of the Lokd— 
Tune up your hearts and praiſe with one accord— 
| Make land and ocean echo with your hymns, 
Till every cot, and every ſhip that ſwims 

Along your coaſt, rever berate the ſong, 
And warble praiſe with glowing heart and tongue. 


C TTT 0 IX. 


A ROUND the land this lotta work hath oy 
What thouſands living, and what thouſands dead, 

W hoſe ſouls have taſted of the living bread ! 5 

1 2 Return 


3 
| Return my muſe along the Eaſtern ſhore, 
The work of Gop in Lincelnſpire explore; 


Coaſt round the Country, nor forget the Iſle, 
Tho' ſhort thy viſits - ſtop a little while. 


The Methodiſts here oppoſition met: 
Here oppoſition is ſcarce over yet, rtr. 
When thro' the Fens, and o'er the Wolds with ſpeed, 
Near ſilent ſtreams, or o'er the flow'ry mead, _ 
Swift as the wind the goſpel-tidings flew, 


And finking ſouls from Hell's precincts withdrew : 
Till then the ſheep without a ſhepherd lay, 


Forlorn and torn and ſtarv'd both night and day : 

Or if they ſhepherds had, ſuch hireling tools, | 

Car'd nought, orlittle, for their precious ſouls, 

The heav'nly ſhepherd caſt a pitying eye, 

And ſoon reſolv'd ſome other means to try, 

And other men in this great work employ, 

Theſe men he ſent among the Fens and Plains, 

To preach his word, and watch with conſtant pains, 

And daily practice what his word ordains, 

The word they preach'd - and hark! the joyful ſound, 

O'er all the Wolds, and thro' the Fens rebound! 
The ſleeping Hirelings from their ſlumbers wake, 

And with God's preachers dreadful havoc make! 

The ſons of Satan in curſt league combin'd, 

And oh! ſad truti! with them ſome Clergy join'd, 


AMitebel and Hampſon all their fury felt, 


While hearts of ſtone, with ſtones their bodies pelt. 
Behold the favage brood, with paſſion fraught, 

(By Prieſts and fiends ſuch cruel leſſons taught) 

The preachers faces and their cloaths disfigure; 


Ol mercy void they fight with hellith vigour, 
And treat them all as wolves do lambs with rigour! 


In 


(69) 
In ponds they plung'd a and with pitch beſmear'd, 
Till life endanger'd—inſtant death was fear'd, 
And nought but ſhouts & curſes from their tongues were heand' 
All hail ye champions in your maſter's caule ! 
Like anvils beat. ye ſtood their helliſh blows 
In vain they ſtrove your fortitude to move, 
While Gop upheld you by his heav'nly love. 
True to your Gobp, and in his ſervice true, 
| Ye bore the rage of all th' abandon'd crew, 
Till grace or laws the monſters ſeiz'd and chain' d, 
By which your cauſe a glorious triumph gain'd. 
Their efforts vain—for every means they tried, 
Which rage ſuggeſts, conſiſtent with their pride, 
To ſet the preaching, and Gop's work aſide. 
With ſhame and low'ring looks they then retire, 
Each from his quarter to receive his hire: 
While great ſucceſs attend the Preacher's pains, 
Who ſtr ove in ſimple unaffected ſtrains 
The truth to preach, and teach the willing poor 
Their ſouls to ſave, and go and fin no more. 
And now, almoit in every town and place, 
The Country through, there ſome are call'd through grace, 
| Tho! ſmall the ſpark which firſt in Epworth glow'd, 
| Yet ſoon God's ſpirit ſpread the fire abroad; 
Some heav'nly flames were kindled in a thrice, 
In hearts betore as cold as northern ice. 
How many ſouls Gop's ſaving grace have found 
Survey the ſurface of the Country round — 
| Behold the change in many hearts and houſes, 
On ſinners wrought—-on huſbands, children, ſpouſes— 
They fly from fin as from a Serpent's face — 
The blind and halt run ſwift the chriſtian race 
The dead are rais'd, and leper's cleans'd thro' grace. 
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At Croule, at Swinfizet, Doncaſter, and Thorne, 
Some Adults live who yet are newly born: 
Not by a ſecond paſſage thro' the womb, 
(For there Adults would find too little room) 
But by a noble birth, of nobler ſeed, 
Which mortals make Gop-like, and bleſt indeed ! 

At Grimſby, Winterton, Alkborough too, 
Some gracious ſouls their duty daily do, 
Who yet before their duty much neglected, 
While they the offers of /ree-grace rejected. 
That grace their minds hath moulded o'er again, 
Each conſcience purg'd from every guilty ſtain, 
And ſoon will cleanſe 'till no more ſpots remain. 
At Scetter, Kirton, Tealby near the Wolds, 


Some lambs are there the Saviour feeds and folds— 


With tender graſs, and living ſtreams refreſh them, 
And if they ſtray, do not in anger threſh them. 
But into paths of righteouſneſs reſtore, 
And bleſs and ſave them till they ſin no more. 
Ar Louth, at Langham, Horncaſtle and Keel, 
The guilty pardon, and the wounded heal, 
And all thy ſaving power to them reveal. 
Some precious ſouls already know thy name, 
And by thy goſpel all their conduct frame: 
But pour thy ſpirit yet more largely down, 
Jill all thoſe places, and each neighb'ring town, 
The power of grace, and Jesv's blood ſhall own, J 
O grace, thou ſov'reign antidote of ſin, | 
Erect thy throne and bring thy kingdom in, 
Till every heart in every houſe ſhall prove, 
The reign of grace, and power of perfect love. 
Ariſe great Saviour of the fallen race, 
Each village viſit with thy richeſt grace, 
And think on Gainſbro' that proud, wicked place. 


Buſy 
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Buſy in trade---on wealth and riches bent, 

To compaſs which they ev'ry ſcheme invent: 
But few, alas | their better part regard, | 
While from their thoughts religion they diſcard. 
Vet ſome there are of ev'ry ſect and ſtation, 

Who zealous ſtrive to work out their ſalvation : 
Increaſe their number, and increaſe their grace, 

Till every foul within this careleſs place, 
Shall ſeek and find Gop's reconciled face. 

Thy healing befims diffuſe the town about, 
And find each hard and graceleſs ſinner out: 
His hardneſs ſoften by thy melting ray, 

And turn his darkneſs into open day; 
Each graceleſs heart by grace divine bring in, 
And ſave the ſinner, and deſtroy the ſin. 

From Wolds and Fens, and from the downy fleece, 
From filent ſtreams and marſhes ſpread with geeſe, 
Take wing my mule, and other converts ſeek, - 
Converts to ChRIST in vales and mountains bleak, 
And ſing among the wonders of the Peak. 

Here mountains raiſe their tumid ſummits high, 

As if they aim'd to ſcale the cloudy ſky.  _ 
Survey the ſurface of the country round, 

Its rocks, its rivers, and its riſing ground--- 

It ſeems, methinks, when heaven us'd his ſpade, 
Theſe hills were ramparts---vales were ditches made, 
Their hardy ſons to ſcreen from fear and dread. 

Here precious ſouls [more precious than the ſtore 
In mountain-vaults enrich'd with golden ore] 
Field-preachers call'd the Saviour to adore. 

Their callous hearts at firſt, I make no queſtion, 

Were harder brac'd than were their conſtitution ; 

Yea harder far than any ore they found, 

Within the ſurface of their hilly ground, Bur 
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But Ixsv's blood a ſtrong diſſolvent is; 


*Tis this the heart can melt, and only this: 
His word's a hammer, and this hammer breaks 


The ſtony hearts, and bows the ſtouteſt necks ; 


This word when uſed by a hand divine, 
Can break the hardeſt---for it hath broke nine. 
Mark how the ſtrokes upon the ſtouteſt fall, 


Which make the graceleſs on the Saviour call! 


The Lok, the ſinner, in his neſt involves, 
The rebel yields, the heart of ſtone diſſolves. 


Guilty, condemn'd, undone, undone, he cries, 


Yet ſoon a gleam of chearing hope he ſpies 
In Jzsv's name, and there for 104 flies. 
He flies by faith, and refuge finds in him, ” 
Who died a world of ſinners to redeem |! 

The Father glad the prodigal receives--- 

The Father's love the prodigal believes--- 

The Saviour ſpeaks a pardon in his ear; 

The ſinner joys the welcome news to hear ; 

And Ange's each to each the tidings bear. 

'The Saints on earth the common joys partake, 

While devils rage within the burning lake, 

Becauſe poor ſinners all their ſins forſake ! 

Rejoice, rejoice, each favour'd mountaineer, 

For goſpel-preachers in your vales appear--- 

In fields, or rocks, or 1n the cottage poor, 

No matter where-- or in or out of door, 

They bring you tidings you ſcarce heard before. 
Your fouls they Jove---your greateſt good they ſeek ; 
What elſe could bring them to the dreary peak? 
Embrace the truth and hide it in your heart, 

The truth will make you from your fins depart : 
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I mprove each moment, time flies faſt away, 
Your Bibles read, and meditate, and pray— 
Prepare ! for death advances every day. 

From tumid mountains of eternal ſnow, 
Deſcend my muſe into the lands below — 
At Derby, Nottingham, and Dunnington, 
Survey what Jesus hath for ſinners done. 
In all theſe places, and the country round, 
How many ſouls the richeſt pearls have found! 
Stand forth ye living witneſſes of JEsus — 
Believe, you are not call'd Upon 10 pleaſe us:; 
Avaunt the thought but 'tis to teſtify 
Fhat CnrisT has done, and who be did it by, 
That other ſouls may your example take, 
And peace with Gov by a redeemer make, 
Were you not ſinners in your ſins aſleep, 
And for nor ſouls nor {ins did ever weep ? 
Were you not blind, and deaf, and dumb, and lame, 
When firſt field- preachers to your places came? 
But who your ſouls awak'd from deadly fluniber ? 
Or who your ſins diſcovered without number? 
Methinks I hear a thouſand ſouls and more, 

Who nothing knew of grace or CuRIST before, 
Proclaim from theſe and other towns about, 
And in the neighb'ring counties all throughout 
Some in ſoft whiſpers, like the gentle breeze 

Pervading woods and wafting *mong the trees ; 
Others in hoarſer ſounds, and bolder ſtrains, 
Like rapid currents after pouring rains : 
© Long did we lie immerſt in nature's night, 
© And with our Maker, and our ſouls did fight; ; 
Fair virtue's paths we knew not how to tread, 
* Tho''we our Bibles and our Prayer-books read : 
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How could we ſee involy'd in 1 of night, 

Or underitand without Gop's laving light N 

When none did teach us, how ſhould we then learn ? 
Or in the dark the things of Gop diſcern ? 

So blind in fin, ſo ſtupid, and lo dead, 

We ran to hell without or fear or dread ; 

If &er we pray'd we quickly ſinn'd again, 

And with our conſcience did a war maintain 

Or when it cried, . we huſh'd it down to ſleep, 

And vow'd to mend, tho' not one vow did keep. 
Thus on we went, and ſhou'd, for ought we know, 
Til death ſurpris'd us with a deadly blow; 

Had not kind heav'n, who caſt a gracious eye 


A 


(When we all welt'ring in our ſins did lie) 


A 


Upon our ſouls, and would not paſs us by. 

Then ſoon his ſervants Gop amongſt us ſent, 

In fields to ſummon ſinners to repent ; 

By them alarm'd we ſtarted out of ſleep, | 
Our danger ſaw, which made us ſigh and weep, 
Our eyes were ove', our hearts were melted down, 
When Gop he ſaw upon our fouls did frown— 
Confounded—plung'd in grief—we loudly cried 
For peace to him who for poor ſinners died. 

© WesLgy himſelf, and thoſe he ſent among us, 
Our ſouls to ſave, and not to hurt and wrong us, 
They quickly ſhew'd us ChRIST's atoning blood, 
A thing vefore we little underſtood, — 

A pardon preach'd thro” his all-lay ing name 
We heard—believ'd—and inſtant felt the ſame. 
Life from the dead we now receiv'd thro' grace, 
And ſaw with joy Gop's reconciled face : 

Our raptur'd minds with peace and joy abounded, 
While in our ears the goſpel- trumpet nd. : 
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C280) 
Now juſtified by ſaving faith we ſing, 
And make our houſes with God's praiſes ring 
Hail great Immanuel, thou waſt born to ſave ; 
To looſe the captive, and redeem the ſlave ; 
To cleanſe the leper, and to raiſe the dead, 
The poor to feed with ſoul-refreſhing bread ; 
Jo heal the ſick, and make the lame to run, 
All which we witneſs thou for us haſt done. 
© Hail Heſt Immanuel! thee our ſouls adore, 
Who haſt enrich'd us with thy heav'nly ſtore, 
By whom we live—-and ſhall for evermore.” 
Among the firſt and beſt was Calladine, 
Who long i in grace near Dunninglon did ſhine, 
In early life he ſought the Saviour dear ; 
And ſought in vain his precious truths to hear. 
He went about in frarch of righteous men, 
But few he found were in the country then : 
At length Gob ſent the Methodiſts about, 
And Calladine, he quickly found them out. 
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The gracious man's both heart and houſe receiy d em "> 


The truths they preach'd he cordially believ'd them : 
His heart bore witneſs to their ſaving power, 
In which he triumph'd to his dying hour. 
Three times a child this holy man appear'd ; 
When young, when old, and when the truth he heard ; 
Of woman born---born alſo from above, 
And ſhew'd his faith by works that ſprang from love. 
His love diffus'd and ſpread the country o'er, 
But chiefly fix'd upon the ies poor, 
Who always went rejoicing from his door, 
Ah happy iſle ! could every pariſh ſhew, 
Some Calladines, like him who JEsus know, 


And! in his ſteps, as he in ChRIST's did go ! 
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(700) 
With him at length their happy ſouls would prove, 
The heights and depths of CHRTST's redeeming love. 

Avaunt my muſe, once more thy pinions try, 

And from the centre of the kingdom fly ; 
Survey Gop's work towards the weſtern ſhore, 

And view ſome parts we have not view'd before. 

' Mancheſter, Liverpool, Weſt Cheſter too, 

There Jzsvs fouud much work for him to do, 

In all theſe places, and the country round, 

There now are thouſands of bright Chriſtians found, 
Converted fince field preaching did abound. 
Their word at firſt, but few, alas, believed, 

Or for their own, and others follies grieved, 
Altho' the trumpet night and morning ſounded, 
And goſpel truths their liſt'ning ears confounded, 
But few were willing from their ſins to part, 

So blind the conſcience, and ſo hard the heart! 

The love of riches did their minds bewitch, 

They car'd for little, if they were but rich. 

But riches fuel for their luſts ſupplied, 

And hence they each ſatannic engine try'd, 

Their luſts to ſatiate, and indulge their pride. 

The caſe was here as in the days of old, 

For many, Eſau-like, their birth-right ſold, 

For pleaſure, honour, merchandiſe, and gold. 
Here every method, every art is try'd, 

At home, abroad, by land, and ſea beſide, 

To bring in riches with each flowing tide 

They ſtretch their brains, and every nerve unſtring, 

The arts of trade to full perfection bring. ; 

For gold and men in Africa they trade, 

And merchandiſe of fellow-creatures made. 

But ſay, what harm in this, why this condemn ? 

For trade is uſeful, why then cenſure them? 
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« *Tis worthy praiſe—how could men live without it? 


We hence applaud whoever ſets about it. 

But is it worthy praiſe mens ſouls to looſe ? 
Or yet their fellow-mortals to abuſe ? 

What! worthy praiſe to merchandiſe with men d 
Or ſell or murder for poor ſordid gain? 
If men to farms, or other merchandiſe, 

Will haſte away, nor take our Loxp's advice 
When God's bleſt kingdom and his righteouſneſs, 
Not jr/# but laſt in men's eſteem have place--- 
When love of pleaſure, profit, honour, eaſe, 
Their ſouls endanger, and their God diſpleaſe; 
Shall we praiſe ſuch who thus their ſouls neglect, 
And for their buſineſs goſpel- grace reject ? 

And ſay, in fact, was it not thus with moſt, 
When firſt field-preaching came upon this coaſt ? 
In ſleep profound---or dead in lin they lay, 
Ot grace devoid---to fin and hell a prey, 

With ſcarce one chearing beam of goſpel day. 
Secure of bliſs in their own ſight they ſeem'd, 
Tho' quite eftrang'd from him who man redeem'd ! 
If hard they labour'd, and to church did go, 
Injur'd no man, but paid what they did owe--- | 
Upright in dealing, and in heart ſincere, 


No room was left, they thought, for doubt or fear. 


*Tis granted, theſe all in themſelves are good, 
But will they do without a Savriour's blood ? 
I mean not as that blood long ſince was ſpilt, 
To make atonement for all human guilt : 

But as that blood by faith is cloſe applied, 

By which the guilty ſoul is juſtified, 

A witneſs finds that Gop is reconcil'd, 

Who now adopts him for a favour'd child. 
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Perſuade them from each Delilah to part, 


(78) 


*Tis clear as light, upon the goſpel-plan, 


Howe'er men ſtrive, or do whate'er they can, 
Themſelves they cannot ſave, nor juſtify, 
But muſt by faith to CRHRIST's redemption fly: 
Unborn again no man can enter heaven, 
No more than culprits who are unforgiven. 

But who theſe truths or felt or underſtood, 
Among the learn'd, or wiſe, or thoſe deem'd good, 
Til loud proclaim'd in fields and ſtreets the 

proc eets they were, 


Among the crouds who came theſe truths to hear ? 


O precious truths which from the fountains flow, 
Of CnRIST and ſcripture, as real chriſtians know !_ 
'Theſe truths inferib'd upon the heart and mind, 

By Gop's own hand all holy chriſtians find! 

O happy iſland, where theſe truths appear | 
As bright as ſun beams, they are preach'd fo clear! 
O happy ſouls, who in theſe parts have prov'd, 
How much the Savious their loſt fouls has lov'd ! 


St and forth ye witneſſes of Jzsv's love, 


Who all its lengths, and breadths, and heighths do prove, 
To all your neighbours---to the world proclaim, 
The ſaving virtues of your Saviou's name! 
When dead in treſpaſſes and ſins you lay, 

Tell them the bleſt, the bright auſpicious day, 
When life divine firſt warn'd your riſing ſoul, 
And light divine did on your eye-balls roll, 

Tell them the men whom God hath uſeful made, 
Your ſouls to waken, ſoften and perſuade, 

Tell them the time when your eſpouſals were; 
Tell them the place when your redeemer dear 
Your ſins forgave, and your ſad hearts did chear, 
Invite them, court them, and by ev'ry art, 


| Their 


{79) 


heir fins forſake, and to their SAVIOUR fly, | 


Who waits to pafdon, ſave, and ſanctify. 
Mark in theſe towns how every day they meet, 
And claſſes form almoſt in ev'ry ſtreet : 

They meet ! not like the ſons of diſſipation, 

Spread o'er the ſurface of this ſinful nation, 

Who ſpend their time 1n riot and exceſs, 
But Gop to ſerve, and their redeemer bleſs. 

They pour their prayers in heav'ns attentive ear, 
Their hearts to change, and fill with love and fear, 
And fully ſave and ſanctify them here: , 
Their King, their country, and their offspring bleſs, 
With life, with liberty, health, grace and peace, 
Til fins, ang ſuff' rings; wars and woes ſhall ceaſe, 


eee | 
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ON more take wing and croſs Hibernian ſeas, 
In Ireland view whatever part you pleaſe ; 

For there the Saviour ſet his ſtandard up, 

And call'd by grace, and choſe a holy troop, 

Inſpir'd by love when WesLey took in hand, 

To ſound his clarien through Hybernia's land, 

And preach the goſpel, and his preachers too. 

They ſoon perceiv'd Gop had great work to do. 

That fertile land too long had been oppreſt, 

Its wretched poor in every ſenſe diſtreſt. 


OT EDS” ASTRAY” · Wi . AM es. 
OED LS at eat r 
—— — 


—— 2 2 
2 


8 


— nn nn 
8 — 


—— — 
r 8 
— — 


8 


8 
wk 


. ce _ 


— 2 


——— — 


2 
oor nor 


oy . 
a” K 47 es rakes „ et rr nan — 
7... c . — 


mz - 7 rr 
E — n 
* ** "> 


| 

g 
, 1 

| 
5 
1 N 
| 
100 


r ESA wp 5 >, 2096 - 
ay hag ? — — 

ARE r — 9 24g 

8 — 


— . Foe b A I trans A 


8 


r INN 4 . ” ®; 

ware: 5F mn * * * * aL. Y 
Lo Sn dB PLEAS 8 ON ISI EC SS 
WT * r — * * 


* 
3 


. 


— mw 1 ae rd — Ian 


8 


— R 
1 
— =. 2 


1 44 


A 


—— 


BA 


AHI 


* ORE Ns: 
- bo 


Combin'd to perſecute you there might ſee ! 


- 
4 
1 
x 
1 
% 
'F 
4 
5 
| 
3 
75 
+ 
4 
9 
" 
71 
1 
1 
is 
z 
t 
8 
1 
F 

* 

1 2 
® 
* 

[ 

wy > 

wi 51 

3 
1 

i 
V 4 

7 4 

44 
15 

3 

« 
4: 
13 
4s ; 

$ 
45 
1 * 
1 
18 
1 
1 
. 
1 
1 
1 
s 
, 15 
177 
1 
+: 
7 U 
FT 
\ 
4 «| 
4 75 
4 1 
544 
"8 
. 
K. 07 
214 
t oF ja, 

VIE. 

413% 

we” 

0: «4 
F vo N. 
MY 
$ 1 
bl 
4d 

K 

- 

n N 
= 44 
1 
[ 9% 

* 1 
11 
1 
q 
IS -- 
10 4 
o t: 

= 
LS. 
=. + 
* 
1 
bo ot N 
3 
14 
1 
1759 
+/ 336 
IT 
FF - 
4 
- 4K 
„ 
3% 

: 

15 

= 

* 
. * 
15 

5 

= 
1 " 
1 

* 

» 

15 

25 

$ 

1 

. 
4 
* 

5 
F< 
> 

18 
* 
r 
1 ** 

£4 

4 

wy 
4 A 

1 

i 4 

3 
[3 4 
J F 


(8) 
By laws reftricted from a foreign trade, 
By which their produce little money made: 
BY lands ſub-ſet, from upper tenants taken, 
And doubly rented, if I'm not miſtaken ; 


By penal laws the papiſts lay in chains, 
And Proteſtants earn d little by their pains : 


That fertile land bad policy kept poor 


As numbers here who beg from door to door. 
The-cravling clergy all their dues exacted, 
However ill they in their places acted: 
The naked pheaſants 1 in their cabins ſtarve, 
While ſalt and 'tatoes for beſt viands ſerve. 
Vet worſt of all, moſt precious ſouls were blinded, 
By prieſts and tygers who their own intereſts minded 2 
And proteſtants were plainly carnal grown, 
Thro' all the country, and in every town. 
Pale meagre want is in moſt cabins found, 
While ſuperſtition in their hearts abound, 
And fable ſhades involve the iſland round. 
Then WzsLzy's preachers, in the fields abroad, 

Invited ſinaers to return to Gop, 
Proclaim'd the truth without or fear or ſhame, 
And ſweetly ſounded Jesv's faving name. 
At this all hell roſe up in open arms, 
{For Ixsv's name thro” hell ſounds dire alarms] 
Satan his ſons and myrmidons let looſe, 
And every art and ſpecies of | 
Eſſay d in vain- the reverend father's ſons 
Eſcap d his {pight, and quell'd his myrmidons. 

— — Ah Cork / 


How were thy ſons by Satan ſet to work! 


Papiſt and proteſtant, both bond and free, 


Prieſts, 


( 31 ) 


Prieſts, magiſtrates, and gentry went about 

T' increafe the number of the rabble-rout :; 
Their riches, learning, ſacred, civil power, 
Were proſtituted in that evil hour. 

Dear Lord ! what is it men would not eſſay, 
Againſt the righteous who thy will obey. 

Men ! retract my muſe, that name they forfeit, 
To call cb men would give to men a ſurfeit— 

| Incarnate devils in the ſhape of men, 

(For magiſtrates were raggamuffins then) 

Who ſeiz'd the preachers, and to priſon ſent, 
Prefer'd indictments with a vile intent, 

To doom God's ſervants unto tranſportation, | 
To the great ſcandal of a chriſtian nation. 

Men are humane, and reaſon bears the ſway— 
But reaſon there and manners flew away, 

And left the brutes, like rygers all behind, 
Imbru'd with rage, and of a ſavage mind. 

But thanks to heaven ! and thanks to human laws, 
Theſe tygers foon were muzzled by the jaws ; 
And Butler, with his ſanguine crew were fain 
To ſet them free, by which they laurels gain. 
Such treatment did the goſpel meet in Cork, 
Where Satan reign'd, and long had been at work. 
Luxurious Cork ! where Ceres deck'd each board 
With every product which the fields afford; 
Where fowl, and fiſh, and gen'rous wines unite 
To glut or whet the pallid appetite 

Thy buxom ſons at length attention gave, 

Thy brilliant daughters ſought their ſouls to ſave; 
While crouds attended preaching every night, 
And roſe to pray before the morning light, 
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(82) 


Thus peace reſtor'd, ſweet liberty regain'd, 
King Mob no more in anarchy now reign'd : 
Oppreſſed truth, like palm- trees faſter grew, 
And round the land the goſpel-trumpet blew : 
The truth took root and like a tree did bloom, 
And grew till fruit were to perfection come; 
For perſecutor's hands a polith give, 
The more oppos'd, the brighter chriſtians live. 
In Waterford, in Bandon, and King ſale, 
All-conquering truth did mightily prevail: 
In Dublin greens, the ſeat of the vice-roy, 
The people flock'd to hear the word with; Joy, 
And hundreds felt the goſpel's ſaving power, 
Believ'd, were ſav'd, and happy from that hour. 


At Birr, Athlone, and round'the Shavnon's ſtreams 
The preachers preach'd, and people ſang their hymns ; 


At Mellock's monnt, at Limerick, and elſewhere, 
The crouds flock'd in the goſpel- truths to hear, 
Which humble penitents with comforts chear. 

If joy in heaven is found when one repents, 
And 14 his ſins with ſincere heart relents 
What floods of joys extatic ſwell each breaſt, 
When thouſands turn, and taſte the goſpel- ſealt | 
Such was the caſe in this benighted land, 
When Patrick firſt to teach them took in hand— 
Such was the caſe when WesLEy croſs'd the main, 
Then Ireland ſaw a riſing ſun again. 

Thou fun of righteouſneſs break forth and ſhine, 
And life convey in every beam of thine : 
Yea let thy beams dart thro' each darken'd mind, 
And with thy light, thy life may ſinners find. 
Diffufe thy genial rays all o'er Hibernia's land, 
Til! 1 purblind N truth ſhall underiands 


May 


( 83 ) 


May ſaving rays upon each eye-ball fall, 

Till Ireland ſhines her ſons enlighten d all, 

Send forth thy truth and bid it run with ſpeed, 

[For ah, that land, like miny more hath — 11 
Command it thro” the Iſle each cot to find, 

To call, and leave a bleſling Lox behind. 

O'er bogs. and mountains, woodlands, and fine plains, 
See how the goſpel greater ground ſtill gains ! 

Till in the pleaſing regions of the north, 

The Saviour ſends his faithful ſervants forth, 

In Newry, Lurgan, Liſburn, and Belfaſt, | 
There many ſouls the goſpel ſupper taſte, ! 
And find the ſweetneſs of that bleſt repaſt, 

] heir ſouls are nouriſhed, and they grow in graces, 
Both there, and round in many neighbouring places: 
In Tand ragee, likewiſe in Portadown, 

And in Armagh, and almoſt every town 

Throughout the north, the Saviour's name is known. 
Is known, alas ! yet known to very few, 

Compar'd with thoſe who Jzsvs never knew. 

Ride on, dear LoRD, and by thy faving name 
The glorious goſpel thro' the bogs proclaim ** 1 
Make finners turn—and wildeſt Iriſh tame. 

Awake, awake, as in the ancient days, 
Raiſe up a ſeed to ſing thy glorious praiſe ; 
That ſeed refreſh, and water with a ſhower— 
All o'er the land thy ſpirit largely pour, 
The wilderneſs ſhall then a pool become, 
And men, like fiſh, be caught and taken home. 
From ancient Seotia's hills and fertile plains, 
Whoſe blooming nymphs and active limbed ſwains, 
O'er quaking bogs with lightfome vigour run, 
* Scotlan 'd fly, and ſee what there is done. 
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Here bfeful ſcience in all branches ſhines ; 
Hiſtorians, Poets, Doctors, and Divines, 


Of parts, of learning, and of zeal poſſeſt, 
Who equal all, if not excel the beſt, 
Here grace for ages did an empire keep, 


Whoſe ſuppliant Hſubjedts for their ſins did weep ; 
Their manners ſimple, and their minds ſedate, 
Altho' attach'd to principles of fate. 

Wiſe are their heads, yet rigid are their hearts, 
Except when poliſh'd by the lib'ral arts: 

Their pecſons graceful, and demeanor plain, 

To ſtrangers civil, yet a little vain. 

But if we their forefather's caſe ſurvey, 

And run the parallel with this our day, 

Is there nor cauſe for charity to dread, 

That tho' religion yet lives in the head, 

Their hearts are cold, and their affections dead. 

I mean not here to cenſure all at once, 

Such cenſures ſuit a blind bigotted dunce : 

But if the dead ſhould viſit earth again, 

Would they not judge that moſt are very vain ? 
If Knox ſhould riſe, and thro' North- Britain walk. 
With much ſurpriſe, methinks he'd hear 'em talk! 
But if their actions were with this compar'd, 


Whether of Clergy, Lady, or of Laird; 


What would he ſay? or what in reaſon think ? 
© That molt are ſleeping on deſtruction's brink. 


«„ Tho' far more learn'd, yet far leſs pious =” ; 


© Tho' poliſh'd more, yet leſs inur'd to pray; 
* Tho' richer far with worldly wealth endow'd, 
© Yet far leſs grace is on their hearts beſtow'd. 
© They have not, for they aſk not with ſuch zeal 


Compare 


(5) 


Compare their Sabbath-keeping, and their de 'S, 
Their doctrines, actions, language - more or icls, 
In all theſe points they differ trom that day, 
When Cots were Kirks, in which to ſing and pray, 
And {ſouls devout thus paſs'd their time away. 
If trees by fruits are known or good or bad, 
Jis ſure of old they more religion had, 
The muſe intends not any to o offend, | 
And mentions theſe with views to make them mend 2 
With wat'ry eyes ſhe oft has view'd the danger 
North Britain's in, although ſhe was a ſtranger. 
With aching heart, and paſſions warmly glowing, 
(Altho' ſhe knows than her they're far more knowing) 
In early morn, and late at lying down, 
The goſpel-ſeed ſhe in their fields has ſown 
Their ſouls ſhe loves, their good has often ſought, 
And joy'd to ſee what Gop for them has wrought. 
Awake, ariſe, ye Caledonians come, 
O come to Curisr, for you there ſtill is room. 
Hark, hark! among the well-brac'd lads and laſſes, 
There's ſcarce a morning or an evening paſles, 
But grace is publiſh'd by Gop's ſervants ſent 
In Jzsv's name, to call them to repent, 
In highlands, lowlands, and along the ſhore, 
Hark how the ſons of thunder rend and roar ! 
With hearts upright, with language plain and warm, 
| Your good they feek—and therefore ſound th' alarm, 
Attend ! and of all prejudice difarm. 
Attend with candour, and receive their word, 
Who ſurely are the ſervants of the Loxp. 
Are you ſo good you need be made no better ? 
Have-you religion s life as well as letter ? 
The form you have, have you religion's power? ESE, 
— death e are you pre par'd this hour? Are 


* 


22 


hy cs 
8 „„ 2 — 2» — = . : 
2 e © . — my — — —_ — wh — * — 8 820 3 5 0 8 1 1 
* — 4 . : : q : — rr 
r = P33 —_— MIN , ; a 8 * 
— — — — — by * 6 
— e —— AA — — — — I — 


— 


8 RET 4 
43? * ** * >. ag 
bn eden — MISSEERS 
* — 2 * 


5 . 


—— — 


(8) 


Are you ſo warm you need no other fire ? | 
So near to CHRIST you need be brought no nigker ? 
Or are your clergy ſuch great men indeed, 
That of aſſiitance they ne'er ſtand in need? 
Sure Goyp at all times ſends by whom he will, 
As Moles erſt at Horeb's holy hill: 
Experience proves the plaineſt ſimpleſt teachers, 
Are oft among the uſefpleſt of preachers : 
Aad while ſuch travel up and down your nation, 
And preach to all of every rank and ſtation, 
Dare you aver that Gop did never ſend them ? 
Bur if he did, your ears you ought to lend them. 
If Gop has ſent them to theſe ſouthern parts, = 
And bleſs'd them here by turning ſinners hearts, 8 
Why ſend them not to you, altho' like thunder-darts? 
It ſo, embrace them as your helpers ſtill 
To fave your fouls, and publiſh heaven's will. 
Go forth, go forth ye meſſengers of heaven ; 
Each ſoul converted proves your miſſion given — 
Redeem your time, improve the preſent hour, 
Satan lies wait to catch men and devour — _ 
To ſnatch them from him always ready ſtand, 
Both late and carly at your Lorp's command. 
Seize the young finner as to hell he flies; 
Compel him 13 come in, or elſe he dies: 
Catch rhe old ſinners, as to hell they fall, 
And point them to him who died for all. 
Awake the ſleepy, rouze his drowſy ſoul, 
Till wide awake, he for his ſins ſhall howl, 
And on the Loxp his heavy burthens roll. 
On Caledonian hills the trumpet found, 
In groves, on rocks, in plains, or hollow ground, 
Till every ſinner has the Saviour found, 


See | 


A 
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See how the bleating flocks are gone aſtray, 
While yet their ſhepherds in their tents do ſtay ! 
Purſue the wanderers on the mountains bleaks Þ 
As ſhepherds do when they their ſtragglers ſeek, 
And as you follow, thus their ears beſpeak. 
© Return ye wanderers to your dying Loky, 
© He calls, intreats, and woos you by my word 
© To haſte, and 'ſcape—for O the wolf is nigh, 
© And ſeeks to ſeize you as he paſſes by, 
« Haſte, haſte to folds where you may ſafely lie. 
There glides the cooling ſtream, and there the ſhade ; 
And there the juicy graſs of tender blade 
« There lands may browſe upon the ſloping brow, 
Where tender plants and ſweeteſt herbage grow. 
The ſhepherd good his ſheep both knows and names, 
© And thoſe he waſhes in the cleanſing ſtreams ; 
© Defends them from the ſun's directer ray, 
When ſcorching heat would melt them in the day; 
© And when the evening breeze begins to blow, 
* Or when expos'd to pinching froſt and ſnow, 
Hie conſtant folds and feeds with watchtul care, 
And nothing for your comfort's wanting there.” 
Your ſhepherd loves you, and for you he paid 
His life a ranſom. when you captives laid 
Expos'd to hell, by hel!'s devouring thief, 
He dying bought your freedom and relief, 
Return, return, why did you run aſtray? 
And now your ſhepherd waits, why keep away ? 
Himſelf he comes, and in his ervants cries, 
Why ſhould you want when near ſuch rich ſupplies ? 
Return to me, I bought you with my blood, 
Aton'd for ſin, and made your peace with God : 
If ragg'd and bare, I'll clothe with righteouſneſs, 
And with rich graces all your ſouls III dreſs: « If 


: 
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If rent and tore and near the verge of death, 
© Your wouuds I'll heal, inſpiring vital breath: 
You yet ſhall live---ſhall live and reign above, 
And taſte the ſweets of everlaſting love.” | 
Thus ſpake the ſhepherd, till the wand'ring ſheep, 
Charm'd with his voice, began to bleat and weep ; 
Their heads lift up, the fold and ſhepherd ſaw, 
His voice and fold again began to know, e.. 
And by his pipe allur'd, did near him draw, 
He goes before, may they all follow after, 
And happy now--- be much more ſo hereafter, 
Ye under-ſhepherds, ſtill your circuits ſteep, 
And night and day attend the ſhepherd's ſheep, 
And pray for them when others play or ſleep. 
Then when the ſhepherd ſhall himſelf appear, 
His ſheep to bleſs, and that with endleſs cheer, 
At his right hand, may you and ] be there! 
Till which bleſt day, which life and ſtrength ſhall laſt, 
Purſue the wanderers and purſue them faſt, | 
From ſhore to ſhore, and round North-Britain fly, 


«+ 


Both every town and every village try, | 
And paſling ſhout, turn turn why will you die? 
In many places you have preach'd indeed, 
And ſome, tis fear'd, with very little ſpeed: 
What then? perhaps the ſeaſon is not come, 
[For doubtleſs, /pecial ſeaſons there are ſome] 
hen Gop ſhall pour his ſpirit richly forth 
Upon the bleaky regions of the north, 
How many places in South-Britain are, 
Where long you labour'd with great toil and care, 
With little fruit, where much doth now appear, 
In Edmvurgh, Dundee, and Aberdeen, | 
A glorious work on ſeuls has off been feen © 
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Diſpute not with them, but the truth declare, 
Wreſtle with Gop by faſting and by prayer : 

Who knows but Gob his work may yet revive, 

And from their minds each helliſh demon drive, 
May blow the ſpark which under embers lie, 

Till flames ſhall rife, and blaze in earth and ſky ? 
From Orkney Iſies to Berwick upon Tweed, 

Send forth thy grace, and ſend it Loxp with ſpeed ; 
The work is thine, 'tis thou alone canſt ſave, 

And ſnatch loſt ſinners from the gaping grave. 

Speak Lord, the deaf ſhall hear, the dead ſhall riſe ; ; 
Speak lepers clean, and ſpeak them to the ſkies ! 
Ihe world to make did coſt thee but a word, 

And art thou not the ſame ALmicnty Lon DO 
Speak then—it will but coſt another word, 

And all North Britain then ſhall know the Loxp. 
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FoROM bracing 8 in the rigid north, 
Where ſolar- beams late bring the foliage forth, 
Or ſummer- ſuns ſcarce mellow ſummer-fruits, 

To warmer climes we fly where beſt it ſuits: 

And as we paſs to Britain's ſouthmoſt land, 

A moment light, near Seen make a ſtand. 
Through all the country in this neighbourhood, 
1 Plan field preachers JOY did much SO 
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At Stockton, 7, arin, FRO and Stokeſtey "way 

Much Gop has done, and more he has to do. 

———— — a —Riſe ! Saviouk, riſe! 

And ſtretch thy mighty arm thro” earth and ſkies, 

Till all the powers of hell before thee flies. 

Let ſinners = the thunders of thy law 

Whom terror drives not let thy goodnefs draw : 

Level thy arrows at the rebel's heart, | 

Or thro' his liver ſtrike a pointed dart: 

The ſtone diſſolve, the ſtubborn neck bow ths, 

Till every heart in ev'ry neighbouring town 

Submit to thee, and all thy goodneſs own, 

Some happy chriſtians in thefe places live ; 

Yet ſtill more happineſs to each one give : | 

Increaſe their faith, their hope, their love increale, 

And fill their ſouls with light and life and peace. 

Wide ſpread thy wings o'er every bordering vale, 
All which to name our very time would fail} 
mbrace the mountains in thy bleſſed arms, 

And keep thy ſaints from fin and ſatan's charms. 

The country through, quite from the ſprings of tweed, 

To Albion” $ ſouthmoſt limits, bleſs indeed. 

Fly ofer the land, and bleſſings rich pour down | 

On every heart in every houſe and town, 

And ler thy preſence all thoſe bleſſings crown. ( 

At Barnard-caſtle, and at Dar lington, 

What mighty wonders Gop hath lately done. 

And thro' the country in each little place, 

You ſinners find who ſing redeeming grace. 

Ride croſs the nation here, and if you pleaſe 

[From the German ocean to the Iriſh ſeas 

God's work ſurvey. To J/hitehaven you find 

The dear redeemer has been very kind— 
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Alt Cockermouth, Workington, and Carliſle, | 
And on the northern borders of this iſle, £7 
The finners friend has long look'd with a ſmile. 
String up my muſe, and brace a few notes higher, 
Strike every ſtring, and touch each warbling wire, 
For ſinner's good, and Jzsv's praiſe aſpire. 

Mark how the Colliers and the daring Pars 

Unite by grace, and fight in Jzsv's wars. 

Bold champions erſt in Satan's cauſe they fought, 
Nor once about their fouls ſcarce ever thought : 
Intrepid, brave, they ſcorn'd in vice to yield 

To any heroes in the devil's field _ 

They drink and dance, they wreſtle, fight or play, 
In various ſcenes they paſs their time away, 

Vet worſt of all upon the Sabbath day. 

Brave jovial blades who think there none are like them, 
For who dare ſwear, or lie, or drink, or fight them. 
Their throats breathe ſtench their tongues ſpit fire about, 
Burn who it will, they ne'er will put- it dut. 

The worſt they honour, and the beſt diſgrace, 
Equal to them who they affront or praiſe, | 
As they condemn or juſtify their ways. 

And thus, alaſs! they ran 1n haſte to hell, 

Yet bleſs'd themſelves, as if were doing well. 

In vain the Parſons preach, or read the prayers, 
While for his ſoul each ſcarce a button cares; 

And therefore ſeldom to the church they went, 

Or for their fins determined to repent. 

But Jesvs ſends his faithful ſervants out, 

And in the fields and ſtreets they preach about, 
The jovial Tar, and his companions brave, 

Run faſt to hear, and 1 port to have, 
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The hero brave, the bold itinerant, 
Who for the good ot precious ſouls does pant, 
Unaw'd by threats, unmov'd by all their noiſe, 
His arrows ſhoot mong women, men, and boy 
His maſter points each bearded arrow ſent, 
Which callous hearts do ſoon aſunder rent. 
The tar he ſtands, and for a little ſeaſon, 
Begins to fear he ſoon may loſe his reaſon, 
Such keen conviction rend his heart in pieces; 
Yet throws himſelf upon the love of IE Sus. 
Ah! what a change! the ſinner now relents, 
And of his ſins fincerely he repents. 
He weeps—he prays—and with a broken heart, 
Henceforth reſolves with all his ſins to part. 
He's born again—and every one that knew him, 


Surpriz'd they ſtand whenever now they view him. 
His temper, words, and actions, ah! how chang'd ! 


The man who late from Gob was quite eſtrang'd, 

To Gop is reconcil'd—and now he knows 

The dear RxpEEMER undertook his cauſe, 

Procur'd his peace, and bought him with his blood, 

And hence, confeſs'd, he ſtands a child of Gp. 
Thus publicans and ſinners {till confeſs 


Their numerous ſins, and IEsus' righteouſneſs, 


And ſtand approv'd before the Phariſees. 


The publican no ſubterfuge can find 


To ſcreen and caſe his vaſt diſtreſſed mind, | 
But public-robber like, when catch'd he knows 
His life is forfeited by righteous laws; 

Their conſcious guilt the ſwifteſt witneſs is 

To prove each charge in what they've done amiſs. 
They nothing plead, for they have nought to ſay, 
But ſave, Lord ſave, and take my ſins away. 


And 


SD 

And now ſurvey this country all around, 

1 numerous inſtances ſuch- like are found, 

Such ſtriking wonders of redeeming grace, 

As thouſands know, and own to be the caſe, 

Set fail, my mule, and reach the Je of Man, 

For their field- -preachers labour all they can 

— — Nor is their labour vain, 

Since thro' their labours ſome are born again. 

For many ſouls who erſt were blind and rude, 

Who ſmuggled, ſmok'd, danc'd, drank, and ſpew'd, 

Are now quite ſober, and with grace endued, 

_ *Tis grace ſubdues the ſtouteſt rebel's heart, 

And makes him willing with his fins to part; 

What elſe at Douglaſs, and at Ramſey-Bay, 

Could make ſuch ſinners ſweetly ſing and pray? 
Hark how the iſland, late a mole of lin, 

Which greedy drank, the deadly poiſon in— 

Hark how it ſounds with hymns of praiſe and prayer, 

While preachers preach, and Gov is working there? 

The narrow iſland quite from ſhore to ſhore, 

O'er barren mounts, and where fierce billows roar, 

The word receives, and glad the Truth drinks in, 

Themſelves condemn, and baniſh ey'ry ſin! 

On ſterile mountains, and in fatter valcs, 

An arm divine o'er Satan's power prevails! 

Converts his ſons —adopts as heirs of heaven 

Their fins forgives, and purges the old leaven. 

Oh what a change is in this ifland made, 
Since tribute due to Britain it has paid. 
Which ſtrongly curb'd its wonted ſmuggling trade! 
Since which great WesLey did his preachers fend, 
Their ſouls to a. and help FRET lives to mend, 
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Go on, ye friends to human kind go on, 
Preach, watch, and pray, till all your work is done: 


Search ev'ry corner of theſe Britiſh iſles, 


Where Satan reigns, and curſed ſin defiles, 

Nor fear on you the great REDEEMER ſmiles, 

The Iriſh hills, the Caledonian vales, 

Old England's bounds, and all the coaſts of Wales, 


'Examine ſtrict where ſin or ſinners dwell, 


And uſe all means to ſave their fouls from hell. 

Avaunt my muſe, the little iſland quit, 
Which at the centre from the ſhores does ſit. 
As ſurging waves this little iſle ſurround, 
Embrace it Lord and. let thy grace abound, 8 
Till each inhabitant in CarisT is found. | 1 
The mule ſhall then rejoicing ſpread her fails, 
To England bound, yet ſtop a while in Wales. 

Here flow the ſtreams of ancient Britiſh blood, 
Who erſt the force of Czfar's arms withſtood : 
Who ſtruggled hard, as hawks their bills may try 
With eagles talons, but ſoon fall or fly: 
Thus falls, thus flies the anceſtors of Wales, 
And refuge ſeek in hills, 1 in rocks, and .dales, 
While Roman power o'er Britain's ſons prevails, 

From Romans free— but yet by Satan bound 
In chains of vice, and floods cf folly drown'd, 
They lay for ages — till by CnhRIST were found. 
Jos: to-day, © as yeſterday the lame, 

.olt ſouls to icek into this country came: 
He found them ſunk in Nature's midnight gloom, | 
As dead as bodies lodg'd beneath a romb— 
Corrupt as Martha's much-loy'd brother lay, 
When Jzsvs wept—and thus did ſighing fav, 
Lazarus! come ferth, and ſtand in open day, 3 

| I. With 
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With like compaition, and with equal power, 
The dear REDEEMER in a gracious hour, 
Wept over Wales—then ſpake the word divine, 
Arije, come forth, and in my graces ſhine! | 

Thouſands have heard the quick'ning word of grace, 
And living ſee Gop's reconcil'd face: 
Their minds are rais'd above this fordid earth, 
And, happy, they have known the ſecond birth ! 
O glorious change ! a principle divine! 
Which metaphyſics never can define, : 
Ennobles nature, and exalts the mind 2 Þ 
To heighths of bliſs, at firſt by heaven deſign'd 
For all the ſons and daughters of mankind; 
As branches from the root their ſap derive, 
By which alone they live, and bloom and thrive; 
So David's Root their fouls with grace ſupplies, 
Which feeds and ripens them for Paradiſe, 
Hence fruit is found on barren hil's in Wales, 
*Mong itony cliffs, and in the deepeſt dales, 
Where'er the ſaving power of CHRIST prevalls. 
Here trees of righteouſneſs do ſpring and bloom, 
Where'er the Goſpel and field-preachers come; 
They all the year diſplay a conſtant ſpring, 
And many fruit unto perfection bring. 

Go on great huſbandman, and with thy hand 
Still cultivate this ſtony ſterile land; 
Break up the fallows, and the ſtones remove, 
And ev'ry heart enrich with gtace and love. 
Wide-ſpread the Goſpel-ſeed with thy own hand 


In ev'y corner of that barren land! 


Till all their ſouls repleniſh'd are with grace, 


And blels it with an hundred fold encreaſe, 
And from all fin, and ſinful paſſions ceaſe, 
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Thus may each ſoul to full perfection grow, 

Till ripe for heaven they flouriſh here below, 
And then to better climes may Angels bear 
Their happy ſouls, to grow for ever there. 

From Wales to Wiltſhire let the muſe now fly, 
Yet touch at Bath or Briſtol paſling by.— 
Mercantile men how buſy here they ſeem 
For earthly bliſs, which yet is but a dream! 

Yet dreams oft pleaſe the jocund airy mind, 

Which, wing'd with fancy, hoping pearls to find 

To india flies but waking, finds the cheat; 

And ſighs with diſappointment and regret, 

Ah empty world! what millions are deceiv'd 5 
With 3 of bliſs who have thoſe dreams believ'd? 
Were but the tythe of all the care and pain 

Which men employ to compals worldly gain, 
Employ'd to find ſubſtantial joy and bliſs, N 

How few of joy ſubſtantial e' er wou'd miſs? 

Among the crouds at this vaſt buſy place“, 

A few are found who run the heavenly race, 
Who' long have run, and yet hold on thro' grace. 
The perfect mark, the upright man bebiofd ! 

He grows in grace as he in days grows old: 

'The earth and heavens his different parts receive, 
His duſt with duſt, his foul. with Gop ſhall live. 
The end of man his vaſt importance ſhows : 

The mighty point is, whither then he goes ! 

Such perfect fouls, with ſuch an upright heart 
As hates all ſin, and from all ſin does part, 
Whoſc ends were peace, as many thouſands know, 


When they with joy from you to. heaven did go. 
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Or join'd with them, or ſuch who conſtant hear? 


Appeal to facts to all their former Ways. 


I 
Have not your eyes with much ſurprize oft ſeen; 
Since firſt field-preaching in your fields has been? 
For forty years with retroſpective vie, . 
Survey the numbers which ſince then you knew, 
Who liv'd upright, and ſweetly died in peace, 
Among the people called the Meibodiſts. 
Survey the living in your city found. 
In Kinz wood, and in all the country round ; -—  ../; 
| Their tempers, actions, and their words ſurvey,” } + 
_ Farly and late, or when they work and pray, 
On Sabbath, or on any working day, _ * 
I fay not u, let candour ſpeak her mind, 
Or Juſtice ſentence paſs, where ſhe's not blind, 
But prejudice itſelf, the worſt you find, 
To jaundic'd prejiidice itſelf I ſay, TY > 
Are there not multitudes in this our day, 
Of every trade, and every ſtation near,  _ 
Who worſhip God in holy love and fear, 


But were they ſuch at all in former days? 


Admitting then what prejudice admits, 
(For prejudice itſelf ſpeaks truth by fits,) 
Is it not.plain that Gop this change hath wrought, 
A mighty change, to much perfection brought? 
For who but Gop can turn a ſinner's heart, 
And make him from his darling ſins depart? 
Such means Gop uſes as to him ſeems beſt, Jl 
Of which, moſt ſure, none ought to make a jeſt, | . 
And ſeeing that the Methodiſts he uſcs, N f 
Pray why ſhould men in ridicule abuſe us? f 
Since Gop does own, let prejudice then tell, „„ | 1 
If he himſelf that's prejudic'd does well. . 
| | 1 Why 


8 „ 
Why are you prejudic'd againſt ſuch tools _ 
As Gop makes uſe of to convert men's fouls ? 
A fact ſo clear, and on all ſides confeſt, 
Whoe' er denies can ſurely only jeſt. 
But prejudice aſide, let candour ſpc ak, 

Her eyes are clear, her temper calm and meek, 

Candour confeſſes that much good is done, 
And that field-preaching hath great laurels won. 
Candour can ſee that thouſands in the nation, 
By grace are ſav d, of every rank and ſtation, 
Who late were deep immers'd in fin and vice, 
But born of Gob, are fit for Paradiſe. # 
Numbers of theſe ne'er went to church before, 
Let daily now frequent the church's door. 
Their conſcience, as their conduct plainly ſhews, 
Regards and ſtrictly keeps Gop's holy laws: 

A change ſo obvious to the candid eye, 

It needs no glaſſes that great change to ſpy. 

Let Juſtice come, for ſhe with even ſcales, 

Weighs matters fairly, and by truth prevails. 
Truth will demonſtrate that throughout the land 
(So far as human hearts can underſtand) _ 
Thieves are turn'd honeſt, true unto their truſt, 
The drunkard ſober, and purloiner juſt; 

The lecher vile, who neigh'd with keen deſire, 
For neighb'ring dames, with paſſions all on fire, 
Is pure and chaſte, like turtle doves become, 

And in his breaſt bright heayenly flames find room, 
The roaring lions and the dancing bears, 

Are tame as doves, and tim'rous now as hares, 
Afraid to ſin, or neighbour's peace to break, 

As ſlighteſt faults their conſciences now check. 

If in their breaſts bright windows placed were 
That all might ſee whatever paſſes there, 
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Surpris'd 
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Surpris'd inſpectors ſoon would be to find 
No ſin allow'd, or reigning in the mind. 
Where Satan kept his ſeat, where dæmons fell 
Reign'd in the heart, and made the heart a hell, | 
There holy tempers, and God's ſpirit d well. 
Theſe facts are certain, and by truth confeſt, 

W hich jx/tice owns as well as all the reſt. 
Thus prejudice itlelf, and candoxr too, 
With truth and juſtice own theſe facts are true. 

But if tis ſo, then may I not enquire, 
Why prejudice ſhould any breaſt inſpire, | 
And burn againft them with unhallow'd fire ? 
Lea, if tis fo, the mute enquires again, 
How can it be that any ſober men | 
Should not this cauſe eſpouſe with heart and hand, 
And ſtrive to ſpread it thro' this wicked Jand ? | 
The cauſe is Gop's, which facts will more than prov; 
And why not then this cauſe eſpouſe and love? 
Tis true, ſome vainly think there is no need, 


hecauſe the church ſufficient is indeed, 


But did the church theſe multitudes convert ? 
Or yet diflenters break the ſinner's heart? 

The muſe abhors to cenſure clergymen, 

Yet truth is truth, and therefore aſks again 
Abe were the firſt who in this wicked nation 
When Gop begun the pre/ent reformation, 
Which he did honour with his powerful word, 
By which ſuch numbers a do know the lord? 
Were not the WxzsLEYs and bold WHILFIELD too, 
The fr who dar'd to travel too and fro; 

The men to whom this honour Heaven gave, 
As inſtruments fo many ſouls to ſave? 


„ Allows 
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Allow'd, there many are within the land. 
Who now GO ';.work both feel and understand ; 
Who love it, preach it, and believe it too, 
And by their conduct ſhew men what to do, 
Who yet are not with WesLEy in connexion, | 
Nor yet their judgments of the ſame complexion; 
But what of that? if vou the ſtreams will trace 
Up to the fountain, ?tis a certain caſe, 
Thoſe very ſtreams by proper derivation, 
Tho' ſcattered up and down throughout the nation, 
Their uſe firſt owe to WESLEX or WHITFIELD, | 
Since firſt they went to preach in open field. 
Who can deny the preſent happy change, 52> 
So clearly ſeen as o'er the land you range, 
Did not originate from thoſe brave men 
Who conſtant cry'd, ye muſt be born again? 
By theſe great men the ſeed at firſt was fawn,” 
Which now to ſuch a harvelt great is grown. 

This land was barren like a wilderneſs, 
(If human hearts we by their actions gueſs) 
Few blades of grace did in South Britain grow, 
When firſt theſe ſeedſmen did begin to ſow. 
Tis true, that Gob alone the encreaſe gives, 
Whoever ſows, or whereſoe' er he lives: 
Yet 'tis as true he ſome men's labour owns, 
And with his bleſſing their endeavours crowns, 
As that on many others works he frowns. 
And ſay, only with truth and candour ſpeak, 
If you thro' Hriſſol, Bath, and Kingſwood ſeek ; 
Or through the land ſhould take a private tour, 
Where will you perſons find at this bleſs'd hour 
Who know, thro' grace, and feel their fins forgiven, 
And by pure love are now prepar 'd For heaven, 


Who 
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Who will not own, dirett, or indirect, 

That Gop by them hath wrought this great effect? 

The Methodifts are hke a ſpreading tree, | 
Whoſe root is CHRIST, whoſe fap' is graces be! 
Its branches ſpread all o'er the Engliſſi nation, 
And yet conſiſt of every ſect and tation. 

J his tree 1s fruitful thro” its root divine, 3 
And on each branch the leaves and bloſſoms ſhines 
The ſhowers of grate, the ſolar genial rays, 

Ripen its fruit, and have for many days. 

How many ſouls, ſince firſt this tree took root, 
Have angels pluck? t like ripe autumnal fruit? 
How many more are rip'ning every day, 
Which angels ſoon will — and bear rote. | 
Tho' ſome perhaps may wither and decay. 
Shine heavenly ſun, emit thy genial heat, 
Deſcend prolific dews, the ſun beams meet; 
Let heavenly breezes fan the ſpreading tree, 
And O, dear SaviouR, make them blow on me. 
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WHAT an awful thing it 1s to think 

What thouſands ſtil] are on deſtructions brink? 
O, what an awful truth it is to tell, | 

That millions daily hurry on to Hell! 

Step in, ſtep in, thou Saviour dear, between, 

| bes he arm make ad and let thy power be ſeen; 
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i All avenues which to deſtruction lead, | 
wrt All pleaſing paths which ſinful paſſions feed, 
. Let thy kind hand at Bath and Briſtol ſtop, 
And make the gay their ſinful ſcenes give up. 
Strait is the path where virtue walks to heaven, 


* — * 2. * 
— . * * — 
3 4 c s 
* nn — * * 
+ Lp: 4 > 
= 4 Its, - $4 
— 


. Yet true it is no other way is given. 
1 How few or find, or tread that narrow road, 
"RB Altho' ir leads to glory, — leads to Gov! 
. What fools are men when they ſhould be moſt wiſc! 
_ When med'cines fail the ſick to Bath he flies, — 
1% Perhaps the waters may his health reſtore, 

F While wine and women make him fin the more. 
Debauch'd his mind—debauch'd his morals too 
Again he aſks the doctor what to do— 

The art of Eſculapius ſoon will fail, 
And then he only goes by Bath to hell! 

But here, in Sardis, CHRIST hath got a few, 

Who are by wondrous grace made creatures new, 
Deſcend, thou great phylician, here deſcend, 
The deadly plague in ev'ry heart to mend: 
Vouchſafe the ſick who hither come for health, 
Enjoy their pleaſures, and expend their wealth, 
Vouchſafe them all that mental health to find, 
Which only dwells within a gracious mind, 

From Bath to Bradford let us paſs along, 

To mercy leave the grand unhealthy throng: 
Yet make thoſe waters like Bethe/da's pool, 
And there, dear Saviouk, heal each wounded ſoul; 

At Bradford, Frome, Weſtbury, and Devizes : 

Are ſinners plenty of all ranks and ſizes: 
Yet there you find a holy, happy few, 
Who nor themſelves, nor yet the Saviour knew, 

Til Jzsv's love their ſpirits ſweetly drew, 
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Survey the country quite round Sal'/bury plain, 
You'll hundreds find who now are born again. 
The Savrou, and his ſaving name they know, 
And, tied by love, in bands to heaven they go. 
Their ſouls illumin'd by a light divine, 
4s glorious ſtars they in their orbit ſhine ; 
Their tempers pleaſing, and their conduct good, 
Beſpeak the virtues of redeeming blood. 

At Shepton-mallet, Taunton, Plymouth-dock 

Are many ſouls built up upon the rock, 

And on the ſhore, thro' ev'ry county try, 

And you'll find thouſands ere you come at Rye. 
Traverſe all Sz/ex, and adjacent Kent 

To all which counties there are preachers ſent, 

Who on God's glory, and men's good are bent. 

Mark how they labour in the vineyard large! 

See how their daily duty they diſcharge! 

Poor ſouls to ſave, and their Repxtmer pleaſe, 

They watch each moment, and they take no caſe. 
Before the lark they riſe in eatly ſpring, 

And oft, like Philomel, at midnight ſing, | 
Their Gop to ſerve—and ſouls to Jzsus bring. 
They catch the fteeting moments as they fly, 

Redeeming time, well knowing death is nigh. 

Croſs o'er the Thames, and from the Kentiſh ſhore, 
The work of Gop eaſtward of that explore. 
The muſe at Colchefter may call, for there 
A few reſide, to Jesvs very dear. 

His name they love, his ſaving power they find, 
And earneſt ſtrive to have a Chriſt-like mind: 
The towns around as nurſeries appear. 

And trees of righteouſneſs do flouriſh there: 
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All avenues which to deſtruction lead, 


All pleaſing paths which ſinful paſſions feed, 
Let thy kind hand at Bath and Briſtol ſtop, 


And make the gay their ſinful ſcenes give up. 

Strait is the path where virtue walks to heaven, 

Yet true it is no other way is given. 

How few or find, or tread that narrow road, 

Altho' it leads to glory, —leads to Goo! | 
What fools are men when they ſhould be moſt wiſe! 

When med'cines fail the fick to Bath he flies, — 

Perhaps the waters may his health reſtore, 


While wine and women make him fin the more. 


Debauch'd his mind—debauch'd his morals too 
Again he aſks the doctor what to do— 

The art of Eſculapius ſoon will fail, 

And then he only goes by Bath to hell! 

But here, in Sardis, CHRIST hath got a few, 
Who are by wondrous grace made creatures new, 
Deſcend, thou great phylician, here deſcend, 

The deadly plague in ev'ry heart to mend: 
Vouchſafe the ſick who hither come for health, 
Enjoy their pleaſures, and expend their wealth, 
Vouchſafe them all that mental health to find, 
Which only dwells within a gracious mind. 

From Bath to Bradford let us paſs along, 

To mercy leave the grand unhealthy throng: - 
Vet make thoſe waters like Bethe/da's pool, 
And there, dear Saviour, heal each wounded ſoul; 

At Bradford, Frome, Weſtbury, and Devizes : 

Are ſinners plenty of all ranks and ſizes: 
Yet there you find a holy, happy few, | 
Who nor themſelves, nor yet the Saviour knew, 
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Survey the country quite round Sal hu plain, 

You'll hundreds find who now are born again. 

The Savroun, and his ſaving name they know, 

And, tied by love, in bands to heaven they go. 

Their ſouls illumin'd by a light divine, 

As glorious ſtars they in their orbit ſhine ; 

Their tempers pleaſing, and their conduct good, 

Beſpeak the virtues of redeeming blood. 

At Shepton-mallet, Taunton, Plymouth-dock 

Are many ſouls built up upon the rock, 

And on the ſhore, thro' ev'ry county try, 

And you'll find thouſands ere you come at Rye. 

Traverſe all Suſſex, and adjacent Kent 

To all which counties there are preachers ſent, 
Who on God's glory, and men's good are bent. 

Mark how they labour in the vineyard large 

See how their daily duty they diſcharge! 

Poor ſouls to ſave, and their Repztmes pleaſe, 

They watch each moment, and they take no eaſe. 

| Before the lark they riſe in early ſpring, 

And oft, like Philomel, at m:dnight ſing, | 
Their Gop to ſerve—and ſouls to Jesvs bring. | 

They catch the fteeting moments as they fly, | E 

Redeeming time, well knowing death is nigh. | | 
Croſs o'er the Thames, and from the Kentiſh ſhore, 

The work of Gop eaſtward of that explore. 

The muſe at Colchefter may call, for there 

A few reſide, to Jesvs very dear. 
His name they love, his ſaving power they find, 

And earneſt ſtrive to have a Chriſt-like mind: 1 | 

The towns around as nurſeries appear. 


And trees of righteouſneſs do flouriſh there: 
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See how "EM bud, they bloom, they ripen falt, 

As knowing ſummer will not always laſt. 

: But woe to them whoſe hearts are never mended, 

my ; When ſummer's gone, and harveſt-days are ended. 

Þ Work while 'tis call'd to- day, why idle ſtand? 

| 8 When ſuch great buſineſs you have under hand ! 

Your ſouls, your ſouls, your precious ſouls ſtand need 
Of all your care, and all your time indeed! 
Improve each moment, catch them as they fly, 
Leſt you too late on Gop ſor mercy cry. | 

ln Norfolk, Suffolk, and the counties near, 
What numbers croud Gop's ſaving truths to hear! “ 
With ſmall ſocieties formed every where. | 
What dreadful ſcenes at Norwich firſt were ſeen, _ , 
Like blood-hounds train'd, the mobs for blood were keen, | 
Thouſands appear'd the preacher to devour, 
While thick as hail the ſtones about him pour. 
All bruis'd and bleeding, yea, half-dead and more, 
Beſmear'd with dirt, which mingled with his 3 
A ſpectacle, a gazing ſtock he lay, _ 
While many thought king mob had won the day, 
But Gop, who laughs ſuch puny foes to ſcorn, 
Wheu he ſometime their wicked ways had borne, 
The blood-hounds muzzled, and in ſpite of them, 
A people call'd to celebrate his name, 
A people ſtil] within that city live, 
Who all their hearts in love to Jesvus give. 

But ah, alas! how many proffer'd fair, 
Who yet no fruit unto perfection bare. 
How many ſouls like way-ſide hearers were, 
Who when Gop's word they ſoon and late did hear, 

Satan that word pick'd up, as birds do ſee dd, 
And hence brought forth no heavenly fruit indeed. 


Others 


(ws) 
Others again, with hearts like ſtony — 
Long promis! d fair, — at length no crop was found. 
Earth's diff rent ſoils, men's diffrent tempers ſhew, _ 
And by the. produce you their hearts may know, 
Many whoſe minds imbib'd the genial ray, 
Their fins forlook when they began to pray : 
But worldly wealth, or worldly cares crept in, 
Their virtue ſpoil'd, and drew them back to lin. 
Others there were both cits and country folk, 
Who ſweetly drew in Jesv's eaſy yoke ; 
Who learn'd of him a meek and holy mind, 
W hoſe ſouls by faith were unto JEsus join'd, 
But ah, like Cooper, there none could you find! 
She ſhone like Cynthia, and the ſhining rays, 
Deriv'd from Jzsuvs, made her actions blaze. 
Her heart on fire burat with a heav'aly flame, 
(Which grace had kindled for her Saviour's fame) 
And felt the utmoſt virtue of his name. 
His blood did cleanſe her, and her fins deſtroy, 
Like gold refin'd, and freed from its alloy. 


_ Her tongue, her tempers, and her conduct prov'd, 


She lov'd her God, and ſhe was much belov'd. 

She ſhone a while then like the ſetting ſun, 

When the a ſhort and uſeful courle had: tun, 

Soon diſappear' d to riſe above the ſky, 

And ſhine with CuzisT and brighteſt laints on high. 

O for more lights like her in this our day, 

Like her to love, to live, to watch, and pray ! 

Like her whoſe grace to full perfection grew. 

Complete through CuxzisT, and quite a creature new! 
As rivers from the ſea their ſprings derive, 

Glide thro the vales, and to the ocean dive 
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As from the heart the purple current goes, 

And from the centre to the circle flows, 

Then from the circle to the heart again, 

It bends its courſe thro' ev'ry open vein ; 

Thus round the Britiſh iſles the mule has run, 

And there mult reſt where ſhe her tour begun, 
The little ſpark at London firſt broke out, 

And quickly flew the Britiſh iſles about, 

Kindled a fire in ev'ry place it came, 

Enough to ſet the Kingdom in a flame, 

With love to Ixsus, and his ſaving name. 

London! a mart, and fam'd for merchandiſe ; 

And not leſs fam'd for virtue, and for vice— 

There vice and virtue in perfection grow, 

As much, perhaps, as any where below. 

| Yet there, alas? fell vice in triumph rides, 
And leads fair virtue at her chariot ſides. 
How few againſt the conqueror make a ſtand, 
And fight for Gob to ſave a ſinking, land“ 
WxsLkv and WHa1rTFIELD ! champions of the Lord, 
Theſe dar'd to face the biſhops, or the ſword ; 
No power on earth their minds intimidate, 
Fccleſiaſtic or the civil ſtate. 

They ſmile at cenſure, and they fear no pain, 
Bur boldly cry, ye muft be born again. 
Thouſands on thouſands run with eager pace, 

* To fee a WEsLEV, or a WITrIELp's face, 

5 5 | | Their words to hear, their meſſage to receive, 
. And for their ſins with broken hearts to grieve, 
Till they in Jesus with their hearts believe. 

But ſoftly muſe! a moment make a ſtand, 
Within the centre of this favour'd land — N 
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What ſolemn ſounds affect my liſt' ning ear? 
Methinks ten thouſand tongues and more I hear 
From ev'ry part and corner of this nation, 

From ſexes both of ev'ry rank and ſtation, 

Confeſs the good their ſouls thro' grace receiv'd, 
Since they in CurisT by WrsLEv's means believ d. 
As ſolar beams in burning glaſſes meet, 

They ſtrike my ear, and all one.ſound repeat. 
When firſt field- preachers to our places came, 

And with an unction in their maſter's name 
Did all the ſaving truths of Gop proclaim. | 

* Ah what poor wretched ſouls they ſound us then, 
Immers'd in VICE, and more like brutes than men, 
Not ſinful only, as men are by nature, 

© Deform'd and fallen, and robb'd of every ſeature, 

© Which grac'd mankind when made by their Creator. 
© But O, alas, of all the ſinful race, 

© There none on earth had more abus'd their grace, 
And none in hell deſerv'd 2 hotter place. 

What ſtrange confuſion in our hearts appear'd ! 

© Inſtead of Gor there fiends their thrones had rear'd, 
While we our maker neither lov 'd nor fear'd. 
Indulg'd in all the faſhionable crimes, 
o 
c 
c 


W. hich quite diſgrace theſe ſad degen'rate times, 
Like hogs we wallow'd in the dirty mire, 

With tongues inflam'd, and kindled by hell fire. 
We burne our neighbours? fame, and ſunk in fin, 
We greedy drank all kinds of vices in, 

In vain to church we on cach ſabbath went, 

As if pretending we would there repent : 
Repentance far from our hard hearts then ſtood, 


As we nc er mcant at that time to turn good. 
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Ourſclves we pleas'd, our vanity indulg'd, 

And on the road our neighbours' faults divulg'd; 
Our darken'd minds the parſon's ſermon prais'd, 

Tho! all the time we at each other gaz'd 
With ogling eyes, and wanton paſſions fir'd, 


Which gaudy dreſs, and other things inſpir d. 


Eftrang'd from Gob, from Cnz1sT, from ſaving hope, 


10 cv'ry lin ourſelves we render'd up, 

Which taſhion, pleaſure, profit, could inſpire, 

By which we ſti]I ſunk deeper in the mite. 

Our hearts were hard, our conſciences aſleep, 

And there the {trong man arm'd his goods did keep. 
We ſaw ſmall danger, and we fear'd as ſmall, 

And ſometimes neither ſaw nor fear'd at all. 

We ſinners were, all which we knew full well, 

And yet we hop'd we ſhould nut go to hel] : 
CnRISTH died for ſinners this we firm bcliev'd— 
And yet linn'd on, and Gop's good ſpirit griev'd, 
Sometimes we thought, but moſt when we were ſick, 
(For then we chiefly found our conſcience prick) 
We will repent, we will our fins ſorſake, 

We will reform, and better methods rake, 

If Gop will ſpare us but this ſingle time, 

And health reſtore us in its wonted prime. — 

Tuus we refolv'd, and oft reſolv'd again; 

But ah! when once our ſickneſs, or our pain 

Were gone, our vows we broxe, to folly turn'd, 
And 5 for neither vows, nor foliy mourn'd. 

And thus enſlay'd to paſſion, and to pride, 

Aud almoſt every daring vice beſide, 

We liv'd, and ſhould have liv'd, for aught we know, 
Ettr ang d from CHRIST, and breakers of Lor s law, 
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© Had not kind heaven (on human good intent) 
Our ſouls alarm'd, our hearts aſunder rent, 
Through WesLzv's words, or preachers which he ſent. 
* Theſe laſt appear'd, without or gown, or band, 
© And preach'd in language we could underſtand: 
Not ſtudied ſpetch which heathen ſages taught, 
« In claſlic ityle, from ſchool, or college brought, 
But ſuch as nature and Gob's work afforded; 
« Altho' ſometimes not elegantly worded. 
But ruftic language, fit for ruſtic ears, 
Which rent our hearts, and melted us in tears. 
Their words we feel, —and while they rend our heart, 
They make us tremble, and from fin depart. 
The honcit freedom with our ſouls they take, 
© When they thole ſinks of vice and folly rake, 
Make us imagine they have privy been 
« To all our ways —or that our hearts they've ſeen, 
Their words, like glaftes, our own features ſhew, 
And tell us all we've done, or ſaid, or know. 
Thus pointed home, and back'd with heavenly power, 
« Their ſpeeches pierce us, and our pride they lower : 
« Their words, like bearded arrows, ſtick fo faſt. 
We cannot ſhake them off, but yield at laſt. 
« O'ercome we fall, and at the Saviouk's feet 
« Proſtrate our ſouls, and wait our doom to meet, 
The SaviouRk ſpeaks the ſoul reviving word, 
« Ariſe, and live, and fellow now thy J. Ns 
c O joyful news! thoſe ridings reach the heart, — 
At once our ſins, our guilt, our fears depart: 
We rile with hearts rejoic 'd, and fins forviven, 
« And follow CHRIST, 1a all ba ways, to heaven.“ 
Thus publicans and ſinners, with one voice 


Proclaim t their follies, yet in Go rejoice 
| Rejoice 
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- Rejoice in n their SAVIOUR, from all ſin, 


And earneſt ſtrive the heaveny prize to win, 
The Phariſees with publicans now join, 
To celebrate the worth of blood divine: 


The work proclaim which Gop for them has done, 


Since firſt field preaching in this land begun, 
Hark ! from afar, ten thouſand voices more, 

Accolt my ear from ev'ry diſtant ſhore ! 

In accents ſweet, and inelting ſtrains they tell ! 

By what bleſt means their ſouls are ſav'd from hell. 

| To church, or meeting, we from childhood went, 

As friends advis'd, or parents thither ſent; 

< Baptiz'd when infants—and at riper years 

Our bibles read, and daily ſaid our prayers, 

* Both when we roſe, and when we went to bed, 

And in the ſtricteft diſcipline were bred, 

* Companions to the altar we obtain'd, 

Where often we receiv'd, as Cursr ordain'd. 

We did no harm—yea often did much good, 

As much as able, or as underſtood ; ; 

Were ſober, upright, hoaeſt in our dealings, : 

And were not void of tender humane feelings ; 

Our little pittance with the voor divided, 

And never with ill-natur'd neighbours chided. 

We were call'd Chriſtians, and we thought we were, 

And nence we judg'd we nothing had to fear. 

We were approv'd and by our prieſts commended, 

Who weekly taught us when our davs were ended, 

That heaven's gates would glad admit us in, 

For, as ſome thought, we had more grace than ſin. 

Good works we did, to balance all our bad, 

And often judg'd far more good works we had, 

Which turn'd the ſcale, and made our ſpirits glad. 


And 
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And hence we ſtrove, and for ec works we panted, 
Yet firm believ'd CHRIST macs up what we wanted, 
And tho' we know we all had oft offended, 

Yet ſtill we hop'd that when our days were ended, 


We by our judge ſhould rather be commended : 


At leaſt ſuppos'd a better chance we ſtood 
Than others did, for few we thought ſo good. 


Hence we inferr'd we were all ſure of heaven, 


Or if we miſs'd, where would tae reſt be driven. 
And thus preſuming i in our fins we lay, 

As dark as heathens without goſpel-day. 

Ah rueful ſtate ! how ſelf-deceiv'd were we, 


Who nor ourſelves, nor Gob's pure law could lee ! 


Self-righteous all, and of our goodneſs boaſted, 
For not in ChRisr but in ourſelves we truſted— 
No light we had our fallen ſtate to ſee, 

Or that we chang'd and born again mult be, | 
'Til which our 0 uit grew on an evil tree. 

From nature poliſh'd all our virtues grew, 

As we by grace were not made creatures new. 
Conſcious we were in ſome things we fell ſhort, 
Yet own it true, we ſcarce were ſorry for't: 

We thought with us that Gop would compromiſe, 
(So ſelf deceived and ſo blind our eyes) 

Not knowing that whate'er but once offends, 


Thenceforth all right to life and favour ends, 


Nor for one ſin can ever make amends, 
All praiſe, all glory unto Gop we give, 
That we've leen better while on earth we live. 


All praiſe, all glory be to Gop on high, 


That we've felt better things before \ we die 
Glory, glory, glory befor ever, 
To him who of good g gifts 1 is the ſole giver. 


WhO 


5 f * * * "I A P * 
F 4 - a — V 
<7 be ir, , - - 2 — 2 * — 38 - 
i - Yn r 7. 5 = 2 . hs 2 x i 
. $a ” F D , „ my 
5 1 Co — 4 4 


D 54 Hs 


3 


3 — - — Kc 1 4 8 5 
— 4 . 
way £- kth 45 p 4 2 S _ 
. 8 at. 4.9 9, "OR mf — * — 3 — — 
cn i 5 > — — X HER" > 22 — — ; ad W 2 r 5 * $53 W. p 1 2 « dA "F5 , * Bo 
WS oo *Þ # LAS EST % 2 e 8 4% $ A 2  ioooares Soar So tle — —— * —4 . * — 8 2 ++" 
v 4 Nr 3 * 5 - e 1. N r — 2 Py \ 8 — — o- — e —— 3 — - — — 
4 I — 2 + WV 7 * 5 - 2 4x ne COLE 8 * a" 7 * 5 - . 15 - WO 2% 0 r — I R — > f - 8 Y = — 1 . N 8 
1 N * n * Sax 2 Piet, þ 1 4 . VP * $5.0 Bn” . N. > * 4 2 ys; 8 
5 4 n N F — * * e FO 63 OE” 4 0 * * N * 1 « gs * „ 1 3 pan x2 3 N 2 wr 
* « 3 S WOOD N. fa by n 3 = E = * * * 2 - = r = 1 2 — 2 4 
Pc — p * EF 2 0 8 - N a £ L » 2-60 — 2 ER? 4 ; 
- 5 2 L * N 5 * _ a 6 I CERT n K 
, * ” e 


—_—— 


-: S oe ne & & 


2 9 9 1 
CON 


1 Met "0 


4 2:53 « 

AY au - + 4 my . « . * "A 
. 
A Fo 5 > 54 


. . 
RET SES — TIT 18 


C 


a 


c 


( 21 2 ) 
Who gave his ſon—and then his ſervants lent, 
When we on our ſelf righteouſneſs were bent, 
To let us ſee we a Redeemer wanted 
To let us know that Gob his ſpirit granted, 
To ev'ry ſoul who for that ſpirit panted : 
Who ſcarch'd our hearts, and daſh'd our hopes to pieces, 
Founded on ſelf, not on tne love of JE SuS. — 
Hark! Phariſees with publicans Lane, 
And under IEsus' banners jointly fight, 


And in fweet chorus gratefully they ſing 
His dying love, and make the kingdom ring! 
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O for ten thouſand times ten thouſand tongues! 

O for ſome heavenly, ſoine angelic ſongs ! ® 

Were we poſſeſſed of ſome ſeraphic wing 

Then ev'ry ear in ev'ry land ſhould ring 

With our Redeemer's name, and love, and grace, 

Who died to ranſom Adam's fallen race, 

And by his blood, and by his ſpirit given, 

Hath ſeal'd our peace, and made us meet for heaven. 

By whom we're call'd, and ſanctified, and ſav'd, 

And who his law hath on our hear ts engrav'd; 

By whom alife of heaven on earth we live, 

To whom, therefore, we all the praiſe will sive. 

Glory, glory to our Gob be given, 

By men on earth, by all the hoſts of heaven, 

Till heaven and earth ſhall in one chorus Join, 

All holy, happy, god-like and divine. 

„Til Gop's ſole praiſe by all ſhall chaunted be, | 
But by no ſaint or angel more than ME, . 
T bro all the endleſs ages of eternity! 


All hail ye thouſands and ten thouſand ſouls, 
Whom thoſe who Know 1 no. better deem but fools, 
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Take up your croſs, your maſter's very wear, 
And in your bodies ]zsus' ſtigmas bear, 
Nor fiends below, nor men about you fear. 
Dare in your maſter's righteous cauſe to ſtand, 
And ſpread yer more, and leaven all the land. 
With ardent zeal, with hearts all ſet on fire, 
Firſt your Redeemer's grace and love admire : 
And then your neighbour's good, his better part, 
Promote with tongue and purſe, with head and heart. 
Be good E and do good while you live; 
To Gop live cloſe -yourſelves to Jesus give. 
Hail favour'd people whom the Loxp has bleſt! 
Whoſe ſouls have found the firſt or ſecond reſt : 
A reſt from guilt through Jzsv's ſprinkled blood, 
By which believers all have peace with Gop : 
A farther reſt from paſſion's powerful ſway, 
When Jesvs takes your every lin away. 
Then placid tempers, ſuch as CHRIST poſſeſt, 
Shall reign ſupreme in your devoted breaſt. 
Go on, go on this is your race decreed, 
Nor faint, nor fear, but run with rapid ſpeed, 

Till freed from ſin, you will be free indeed. 
Believe, rejoice, — rejoice again, I ſay 
Believe, and love, rejoice, and watch, and pray, 
And give hourſelves to Jrsus night and day. 
So ſhall your ſouls, when theſe trail bodies die, 
By angels wafted, live above the ſky, 
Unite your ſongs with all the hoſts above, 
And vie with angels, while diſſolv'd in love, 
And all the bliſs of heaven eternally ſhall prove. 
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YN SOLEMN time! 'tis England's viſitation, 
By Heaven allow'd to make a reformation, 
Full forty years the weeping prophet preach'd— 
Full forty years God's ſparing mercy reach'd, 
But ah, alas! no reformation wrought! _ 
And therefore Gop againſt his people fought, 
The people fell, the land lay deſolate, 
Nor enter'd any at the temple gate. 
The temple burnt, the city laid in ruins, 
And all for Juda's vile and wicked doings! 
Theſe facts are plac'd a mirror for our land, 
And in this glals her cate you underſtand. 
May heaven avert the judgments we deſerve, 
And turn our hearts his holy will to ſerve, 
| Leſt we ſhould ſuffer like that wicked nation, 
Our land and temples made a deſolation. | 
Awake, awake, ye ſleeping ſhepherds wake! 
Behold the wolves moſt dreadful havock make! 
The Atbeift, Deift, Arian, and the reſt, . 
(Who only know the name of CHRIST at beſt) 
| Your folds have enter'd, and the plains o'erſpread, 
And from the goſpel-truth the ſheep have led. 
What will the Saviouk ſay, if you his ſheep _ 
Permit to periſh while you are aſleep? - 
Now aſk the clergy of each different ſet, 
If you eſlential doctrines ſhould neglect, 
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If your example be defective too, 
What arc your flocks in ſuch a caſe to do? 
The mule would gladly-caſt a ſhading veil, 
O'er all thoſe ſhepherds who in duties fail; 
She has no ſplcen to feed with others faults, 
And therefore never laughs when any halts; 
But precious fouls too precious are to loſe, 
Which thought with warmth inſpires the humble muſe, 
That loſs to hinder, every means to uſe, 

It is a fact, and no one can deny it, 

A fact fo glaring, purblind men may ſpy it, 
That ſince the Lord field-preachers ſent about 
Loſt ſheep to ſeek the Britiſh iſles throughout, 
Thouſands were found who haiting were to hell, 
Whoſe paſtors car'd not, ſo they far'd but well. 
Ho care for others, when ſtrong ſigns appear'd, 
For their own ſouls they ne'er a button car'd, 

As it nor Gop, nor hell were to be fear'd. | 
Lis hence the great Redeemer of mankind, 
When he beheld tuch paſtors dumb and blind, 

He others ſent neglected fouls to mind. 

Had ev'ry paſtor in each pariſh plac'd, 

With holy living each his pariſh grac'd, 

His doctrine's pure, his ſentiments refin'd, 

Experience found, and of a Chriſt- like mind, 

Laid out his talents for his maſter dear, 

And preach'd ſound truths, devoid of human fear, 

The muſe ſuppoſes, and with reaſon too, 

That WEsLEV's preachers had found nought to do, 

She farther thinks that Wes.ev's felf had been, 

In ſome great church, or ſome cathedral ſeen : 

And that thoſe laymen who his helpers are, 

(Whoſe thoughts from me once were very far) 
2 


Had 
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Had ſtaid at home, 3 in his occupation, 
Nor ever ſtepp'd into the paſtor's ſtation. 

But deſpꝰ rate caſes, deſp'rate med'cines have, 
All which are tried the patient's life to fave : 
Uncommon meaſures prudent men will. take, 
Men's all to ſave, when all 1s at the ſtake. 
Then who ſhall tie the hands of Gob above 
From taking meaſures which he does approve 
Poor ſouls to ſave. his purpoſe to fulfil, 

Who does what beſt agrees with his own will? 
When thoſe neglect, or lead their flock aſtray, 
Whoſe office 'tis to watch them night and day, 

Is it a wonder if the owner ſhould 
Others employ his flock to feed and fold? 

In vain thole ſhepherds try by argument, 

To prove that laymen Gop hath never ſent, 
Since he hath ſet his ſignet to their word, 

And thouſands loſt are brought unto the Lox. 

He ſends by whom he will, nor aſks he leave 
To whom this miſſion, or this work he'll give. 
Things that are not the mighty Gop he chuſes, 

And things that are he very oft refuſes : 
And thus his pleaſure to the world makes known, 
As earth and all things in it are his own: 

And if his own, ceaſe man thy murm'rings {til}, 
Nor quarrel with him while he works his will. 
The worldly wiſe, and ſelf-conceited band, 

The things of Gop can never underſtand : | 
From ſuch are hid the myſtries of Gop's grace, 
Tho' oft they've filled the churches higheſt place, 

From motives mean, unſcript'ral, worldly, baſe. 

By ſenſual, nat'ral men, the things of Gop, 

Learn'd or unlearn'd, were never underſtood; | 85 

A brute's 
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A brute's as capable to reaſon well. 
As nat'ral men the things of God to tell, 

But ſimple men of heart, ſincere and pure, 
Who ſtrive to make their own election ſure: 
Fir'd with God's love, and with the love of man, 
And clearly underitan the Golpel plan; 

Who ſcripture-knowledge, and experience have 
How Cunr1sT his people from their fins does lave, 
W hoſe leading motives are the good of men, 

And Heaven's honour to retiieve again; 

Who run themſelves the bleſſed heavenly race, 
Are fill'd with love, and fraught with Jesus' grace, 
Say what you will, ſuch men moſt proper are, 

In reaſon's eye, to ſit in Moszs' chair, 

Their Gop will own them, and their word imparts 
Life to the dead, and health to weunded hearts. 

Sinners to fore. and ſaints to edify, 
Are Gon's own works, whoe'er he 3 em by. 
Survey mankind, you ſee ſome wiſe, ſome fools, 
And therefore Gon makes uſe of diffrent tools 
Adapted to the diff rent ſtates of men, 
To form their minds, and make them new again. 
In ev'ry age he always takes ſuch ways | 
"The proud to humble, and the low torraiſe, 
As beſt contribute to ſecure his praiſe. 

ELIJan call'd ELisnA from the plow, 
As Gop in this our age doth many now: 
An herdſman-prophet grac'd the holy land, 
And Iſrael got Gop's meſſage by his hand. 
In days of old poor fiſhermen were ſem 
The world to teach, and call them to repent: 
Three years and more, the great Apoſtle Pavr 
A lavman was, yet preach'd the word to all, 
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And what if God, to prove the work divine, 
Makes unlearn'd laymen in his ſervice ſhine ? . 
Or what avails to whom the grace 1s given 
To ſave loſt fouls, and guide them 1: ife to heaven? 
Ihe ruſtic ſpeaker in plain homely words 
J he moſt inſtruction to the poor aſtords: 
While men of learning, and of ſhining parts, 
Will touch the ears, but often mils the hearts, 
Such is the caſe, and ſuch has always been, 
In ev'ry age, as wiſeſt men have ſeen. 
If theſe are facts, and who theſe facts deny? 
(To prove them falle the muſe may all deſy) 
Let Britiſh iſles receive the goſpel word 
From ſuch as ſeem well-pleaſing to the LoRD 
To ſend, and of his truths bear plain record. 
While others ſleep they early take in hand, 
Much like the ſun, to ſhed light thro' the land, 
The miſts to ſcatter from the miſty mind, 
Which knows not how the way to bliſs to find, | 
At evening tide the ſeeds of life they ſow, 
Likewiſe at early morn, that both may grow, 
But which 1s beſt, perhaps no man can know, 
Like huſbandmen they daily break the clo, 
And few the ſeed, but leave the reſt to God. 


What glorious froits their labours have attended, 
What wicked wretches thro” their means have mended 
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Which otherwiſe might life in ſin have ended! 
Go on good men, with WesLEy at the head— + 
Stir up the living, and awake the dead; 

The word you preach thro' Jzsvus' faving power, 
Can thouſands convert in a ſingle hour. 


Hail! rev'rend brethren, (if the humble muſe 


May dare * eſume that epithet to dar 


All 
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All hail ye ſervants of the king of heaven, 

Lo whom the Lonxp hath higheſt honour given, 
. By whom he hath his great embaſſage ſent, 
| To call theſe kingdoms humbly to repent « 

In his great name neyociate a peace, | 
With ev'ry foul who from his fins will ceaſe. 

Bold in your maſter's cauſe, throughout the land, 
In ev'ry village, cv'ry city ſtand, 

Declare your errand, and entreat them all 
Of ev'ry rank and ſex, both great and ſmall, 

With broken hearts at Ixsus' leet to fall. 

Wreſtle with Gop, and with poor ſinners too, 
Inſtruct, perſuade, entreat, and court, and woo, 
And tell the world what ſinners ought to do. 

Nor itop for trifles---ſouls no trifles are, 

But wage with hell a never- ceaſing war. 

The blood of CurisT which hath a world redeemed 
No trifle is, tho” ſuch by ſome eſteem'd: 

The glories of the promis'd world on high 

No trifles are, tho' many pals them by: 
No trifle Hell, nor yet the wrath of God, 

Tho' crowds on crowds are prefling down that road, 
Stand in their way, perſuade them now to ſtop, 
And turn to Go, ere into hell they drop, 

Your time, your talenrs, and your ſtrength lay out, 
And let the world ſee What you are about, 
Ne'er bate your pace, nor flack your reins an hourt 
But through the kingdom take your daily tour: 

In ev'ry place, with ev'ry breath proclaim, 

The healing virtue of your SaviouR's name. 
While lungs, and heart, and life- blood play within, 
Wage war with hell, with wicked ſelf, aad fin, 
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With lateſt breath nd dying language tell, 

How Jesvs ſaves from ſin, from death, and hell: 

And when your ſouls take wing, and ſoar on high, ! 


Shour to poor ſinners from the op ning ſky, 
Repent, believe, and live, ſince CRISTH for you did die! 
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| 1 up my muſe, once more in humble as” 
Without falſe painting, or the arts of guile, 

A brief account of Methodiſts now give, 

And ſhew the world the way thoſe Chriſtians live : 

(For METHODIST is but another name, 

For CHRISTIAN zeal, howe'er at firſt it came.) 

Their manners and their diſcipline diſplay, 

And ſhew fair virtue in the open day. 

True Methodiſts a holy people are, 

Who wage with fin and hell a conſtant war. 

Call'd forth of God, they make an open ſtand, 

Againſt the open vices of the land : 

Endu'd with grace, they uſe all prudent means 

To pull down fin, where'er the monſter reigns : 

Theſe ends to compals, and theſe points purſue, 

Some means are private, ſome expos'd to view, 

The Mule intends their ev'ry way to trace, 

That all may view them with a an Open face, 


Their 
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Their public ſermons ev ry body knows, 
Are plain and pointed at the very cauſe 
Of all our public and our private woes. 
Sin, curſed fin, the root of every ill, 
Whoſc throne is plac'd in ev'ry human will: 
From this vile root, in nat'ral men it reigns, 
And grows, and flows, as blood does thro' our veins. 
Thus ſin is in our fallen nature fix'd, 
And quite throughout both mind and body mix'd : 
And hence both mind and body are defil'd, 
The wretched caſe of ev'ry Apau's child. 

Hence 'tis a plain and certain truth indeed, 
A birth from heaven all men mult ſtand in need: 
For how can man, whole nature is unclean, 
Unite with Goo ' 'till he is born again? 

All bodies do their contraries repel, 
And therefore Gop drives ſinners into hell. 
Nor can we think that herein he does wrong, 
— — - ——- fo long! 
As vice 1s virtue's greateſt oppoſite, 
Which in their natures never can unite, 
It follows then man maſt be holy made, 
Not by his own, but by a heavenly aid, 
Which help for man is on the ſaviour laid. 
The Methodiſts do both believe and preach it, 
That help is laid where Apam's ſons may reach it; 
Tho' not by nature, but an arm of faith, 
Which cach true Chriſtian in the Saviour hath ; 
Which faith is wrought within us by the ſpirit, 
And which no man by nature does inherit, 
And yet which all wha aſk and ſeek may have, 
While _ re within the SAVIOUR' J reach to ſave, 
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Tis true the Calviniſt | his reaſon brings, | 
To prove the Lord of all, the King of Kings, 
Regards a few with par tial love and grace, 
And damns the reſt of Abau's helpleſs race 
Vea damn'd them long ere time began to be, 
By his unchangeable unknown decree. 
Not ſo the hero of theſe ſimple rhymes, 
(Which is with ſome the greateſt of his crimes). 
When he ſurveys the works of Gop around, 
Whether in nature, or religion found, 
He ſees no cauſe ſuch views of God to give, 
That holy Being in whom we move and live: 
He thinks creation and the ſcriptures prove, 
That Gob's a being of un verſal love. 
Nor can he to his reaſon reconcile it, 
Ih hat reprobation, as they often (tyle it, 
Can have exiſtence in the will of heaven, | 
Miilbeut conditions te the wretches given. 
And, as he thinks, the ſcripuues contradict it, 
His conſcience makes him in cool blood reject it, 
Shew an election without reprobation, 
And this will miniſter much leſs occaſion, 
Jo judge election worthy condemnation. 
But this, he thinks no man can ever find, 
As theſe twin-doctrines are fo cloſely join d, 
That he who does the one in terms deny, 
Muſt alſo with it let the other die: 
As ſoul and body both but mak e one man. : 
So theſe two doctrines form election's plan. | 
That man is free through grace he firm believes, 
But then 'tis Gop to man this freedom gives. 
In Apau bound—by CHRIS again made free, 
He rightly Judges all mankind to be. 
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is true, this freedom man may forfeit ſtill, 
And bow obſequious to the devil's will, 
Sin quite away his freedom and his grace, 
Nor for repentance leave or time or place, 
"Til God ſhall drive him from his blefled face. 
 -Wnole fault is this? he candidly does cry, 
Not Gop's: He never did more grace deny, 
To any ſouls who for that grace apply. 


Much grace unſought he gives—and will give more 5 


To all who e the grace he gave before. 
Yet millions periſn - but they periſh fill, 
Deſtroying grace and doing their own will. 


When man's /e!f-harden'd, and God's ſpirit grieves, 


His Gob rejects him and to nature leaves. 
Others, by grace, work while 'tis call'd to-day, 
The grace they have they 2 without delay 

In fuch the promiſe is fulfill'd, and more 

He gives them now than ere they had before. 


Ihe more they have, when all that more they uſe, 


More ſtill to give their Gop will not refule, 

Til with his fulneſs he has fill'd them all, 

And ſunctified their body, ſpirit, foul. 

Not nature then but grace improv'd ſaves theſe, 
Which doctrine plainly with Gop's word agrees. 
1 hus ſcripture-trutns ſhine with unſullied light, 
And prove to man the ways of Gop are right 
His juſtice vindicates, his love diſplays, 
With perfe& harmony 1n all his ways. 


The righteous ſav'd, becauſe they Cnrisr receiy'd 3 


The wicked damn'd, becauſe they diſheliev'd ; 


Theone does willing and obedient prove, 


The others fin away Gov's grace and love: 
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This his damnation ſeals by his own wilful ſin, 

That his ſalvation ſeals by uſing grace within. 

All who are ſav'd, are ſav'd by CaurisT thro' grace 

- All who are damn'd, are damn'd for their own ways. 
And thus he lays the axe to ev 'ry rotten root, 

And ſtubs thoſe trees up which do bear no fruit. 

The nat'ral man he levels with the duſt, 

Proclaims him ſinful and of Gov accurlt ; 

Yet leaves him not in that poor cur ied tate, 

But preaches pardon when 'tis not too late ; 

Points him to Jesvs-who his foul can ſave, 

From all his fin, and raiſe him from the grave : 

Then, with his fulneſs fill'd, he lives and dies, 

And ſhouts CRHRIST's glory thro' both earth and ſkies, 
Theſe, and fuch principles as theſe, they teach 

In private converſe, and in public preach : LE, 

Nor needs the muſe their doctrines full diſplay, 

Our hero's writings make them clear as day. | 
Early and late theſe goſpel heralds ſtand, _ 

And make theſe doctrines ring throughout the land. 


Hark how they preach | mark how they ſweat and toll ! E: 3” 


Their purple fluids in their ciftcrns boil : | 
Their voices fail—their {trength exhauſted nigh, 
And nat'ral ſpirits evaporate and fly, 
While plain to ſinners they their dangers tell, 
And ſtrive to catch them dropping into hell. 
They all their ſtrength-and energy lay-out, 


As knowing well the work they are about, 8 


The ſouls great worth they — lay to heart! 
This made the Saviouk with his life-blood part : 
The great Gad-man—his life man's ranſom was 
Immenſe the value paid * the croſs! 
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The awful tertors of an Angry God, 
The cutting ſtrokes of his avenging rod 
Themſelves have felt And O what tongue can tell, 
Thoſe prelibations of a future hell! | 
Fir'd with theſe ſubjects, melted with compaſſion, 
(Subjects far greater than to ſave a nation) 
 Theyev'ry art, andev'ry method try, | 

To ſtop poor wretches as to hell they fly. 
And who can blame? yea who does not commend 
Ihe man who ſtrives to fave his dying friend? 
But how much more are actions worthy praiſe, 
Deſign'd to ſave, and wretched ſouls to raiſe ? 

But how do preachers here admiſſion find ? 
And on what terms are they with WESLEx join'd? 
Each proof muſt give of his own ſoul's converſion, 
And ever ſince of upright converſation. _ 
Nor is this all, for gifts with grace mult join, 
And trial made, ſucceſs with theſe combine: 
For tho' a man may be both good and wile, 
And talents have, if he thoſe talents tries, 
Vet if no fruits from uſing them appear, 
He need not hope to gain admiſſion there. 
With Methodiſts it 1s a maxim laid, 
Whatever man Gop hath a preacher made, 
That man's converted, gifted, bleſſed too, 
Or more or leis, as God ſeems meet to do. 

Once in the year behold a reverend band, 

Of preachers meet—thefe jointly take in hand 
Each ſubje& grave, while WesLey their preſides, 
And with conſent their labours each divides, 
No conclave this, as if a pope to chuſe, 
The rights and liberties of men t' abuſe 
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Nor yet a mage met to dogmatize, | 
And make mankind fee things with others ey 22 
No ſynod this, or holy convocation 
To bind the conſcience, or confine the nation 
Within ſuch limits as Gor never made, 

But made by man fince preaching was à 17 ade. 
Man's fallibility is here conteſt, 

Ani none rules abſolute above the reſt — 

Here reaſon rules—and ſcriptures point the way, 
Scriptures! where duty ſhines as clear as day— 
Nothing's admitted with deciſion grave, 

But for their ground reaſon or ſcripture have: 
Each ſubject lies expos'd to free debate, 

As ought in councils of the civil ſtate, 

Eſſential doctrines are at firſt diſcuſt, 

Then diſcipline, with rules both plain and juſt; 
Rules which are publiſh'd to each vulgar eye, 
Which bands and claſſes are directed by. 

Each preacher here is cloſely catechis'd, 

And of his duty very well appriz'd : 


"Warn'd of his danger, if he that neglects, 


Whether himſelf or others ir reſpects; 
Not mending ſoon the confer'ence him rejects, 


The work is great, the charge is greater ſtill, 


As man, as miniſter, to do Gob's will. 
In this grave meeting of grave men you ſee, 
Of different gifts a vaſt variety. 
In ſome great learning and great gifts unite, 
Which grace does poſiſh til they ſhine moſt bright. 
Such poliſh'd ſhafts the Loxd hath in his-quiver, _ 
By which he oft does joints and marrow fever, 
The rebel pierces, and diſſects his heart, "oy 
Til ev * lin doth from his loul depart, | Others 


» 


(17) 
Others are ruſtic, yet have elocution. 
With fiery zeal inſpired in profulion ; 
Their faith is ſtrong, their hearts are warm indeed, 
Whoſe words oft make the hardeſt hearts to bleed, 
And here it is, as in the human frame, 
The members differ, all are not the ſame; 
Yet cach contributes all the good it can, 
And acts irs part, and thus completes the man. 
In manner like, theſe diff'rent gifted friends, 
For common good, what help each can, he lends, 
And hence the whole in Gop's great glory ends. 
Before they part, molt carneſt prayer 1s made, 
And Gop invok'd to pive his ſervants aid, 
That when they come each to the place aſſign'd, 
They all Gov?s bleſſing on their works may tind; 
hat gifts and grace, and uſetulneſs may grow. 
il each has done his mighty work below. 
In doctrine ſound, in heart upright and pure, 
His race may run, and to the end endure, 

And helping others make his own election ſure, 
IWatch nights they oft like ancient vigils keep, 
And preach, and pray, and ſing, while others fleep ; 

For time 1s precious, this they would redeem, 

And ſteal from flecp ſome hours to give to him. 

While others ſpend their nights in diflipation, 

In them they wake to work out their ſalvation, 
Love-feaſts they hold like ancient Agapes, 

To help each other, and their Gop to pleaſe : 

In theſe bleſt meetings they themſelves improve, 

un faith, and hope, benevolence and love. 

They fing and pray, then bread and water take, 

While Gop by grace their ſouls as one does make. 
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| The preachers oft from pulpits ſpeak their mind, 


And tell what Gopb for them, and all mankind 


Has done—the people at love- feaſts declare, 


Their ſouls' true ſtate to every one that's there. 
And hence the reaſon why they none admit, 

But ſuch as Gop by grace hath render'd fit, 

Leſt they their pearls before ſome ſwine ſhould caſt, 


Whoſe wicked minds might rent them all at laſt. 


They ſtrive cach other to provoke to love. 
To fix their hearts and treaſures all above: 
To live in love with all mankind below, 
And hence demonſtrate that they Ixsus know. 
As embers burning when together laid, 
You oft have ſeen ſtrong melting fires made, 
So in love-feaſts, where hearts and prayers unite, 
And all on fire, each mind is poliſh'd bright: 
They love each other, and their neighvours love, 


Their king, their country, and their God above. 


*Tis own'd that two are better far than one, 
And cords when twiſted ſtronger than alone; 
That union ſtrengthens, while its want deſtioys, 


Both armies, nations, and each others joys. 


Convinced of this, the Methodiſts do make 
Societies, from which they claſſes take. 

Each claſs conſiſts of ten, or twelve, or more, 

Of ſexes both, and of both rich and poor. 
They ling, they pray, and to each other ſpeak, 
And ſolely meet cach others good to ſeek, 

The leaders queſtions, and advices g give, 

Their doubts reſolve, and teach them how to live. 
As iton does iron, fo they each other whet, 

To act with vigour, and more grace to get. 


To | 
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To watch and pray, to faſt and read the word, 
And earneſt follow on to know the Lorp 
To ftrive cach one in virtue to excel, 

In heart, in language, and in living well. 

Religion's root conſiſts of faith and love, 
And ſends its fibres to the worlds above; 

Its virtues draws from Jxsus' love and grace, 
By which its branches ſpread and grow apace. 
Whatever uean this root can help and nouriſh, 
By the ſame nean religion ſure muſt flouriſh. 
In ſocial worſhip ſuch a mean we find, 
For plainer there each one can ſpeak his mind, 
When all, like twiſted cords, are with each other join'd, 
And hence from claſſes-bands ſelected are, 
As neareſt friends are to each other dear— 
Cemented by pure love their ſpirits join, 
As glue'd rogether by a hand divine. 

As Jews in ſynagogues were rang'd and plac'd, 
Each ſex apart, to keepthem pure and chaſte; 
So in theſe bands the ſexes are not join'd, 

But each apart 1n pureſt love combin'd. 

As face with face in glaſſes will agree, 

So in theſe bands, when there are two or three 
Alike in ſtate, and in experience too, 
Much good each other they can moſtly do. 

| With views like theſe they prudently combine, 
A few in bands, and wit" each other join, 
That they in Chriſtian friendſhip may improve, 
And cvery-band commence a band of love. 

Thus has the muſe with honeſt plainneſs ſhewa, 
All that of Methedifts can e'er be known, 
Unleſs the reader ſhould himſelf be one. 
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Our ſenſes teach us objects far more plain, 

Than words can do, which in themſelves are vain, 
Tis by experience only that we prove, 

How much theſe means contribute unto love; 

But they who uſe them will with wonder find, 

They're well adapted to improve the mind, 

In grace and virtues of a heavenly kind. 

For forty years a meſſenger from Gov, 

Sent forth to ſound the virtues of CHRIST's blood, 

Around our Britiſh ifles like hght'ning flies, 

And late and early thus to ſinners cries— 

Ah, ſinners! turn, why will you fin and die, 

When Gop your maker kindly aſks you why? 
When Ixsvus for your ſouls a ranſom paid, 

And peace with Go for all mankind hath made? 


* 


His grace awaits you in this gracious day, 


Come, ſinners come, nor ling'ring ſtay away! 

Ixsus invites—with you his ſpirit pleads— 

For you his blood this moment interceeds — 
Redeem the time, how ſwift it flics away! 

Delays are dangerous, O! make no delay, | 
But riſe, and ſeek, and knock, and watch, and pray. 
All fin forſake, and earneſt ſeek the Loxp, 


A 


And daily read his ſoul-converting word: 
All means of grace attend with conſtant care, 


And where his people meet, know CHRIST is there. 
« He waits to bleſs you, and your ſins forgive, 


Four ſouls to ſave, that you with him may live, 
- © Believe, believe, and all your ſin's forgiven, 


© Believe, and taſte an antepaſt of heaven.” 
Thus to the vulgar throng he lifts his voice, 


Which thouſands hear, and in their Gop rejoice, 


But 
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But Chriſtians real, who ſaving faith do know, 
22 ſuch he crics, ©* You all in grace muſt grow! 
is not for you to ſettle on your lees, 
is not for you t indulge a ſimple eaſe; 
Up, and be doing while tis call'd to day, 0. 
Nor reft, till all your fins are waſh'd away. 
Thie 3 s cpen, and CuRIST's precious blood 
Tour hearts will cleanſe, and make them meet for Gov. 
With conſtant watch your ev'ry ſtep attend, 
* Love all mankind, or enemy, or friend : 
© Bleſs them that curſe, and. good for evil do, 
Nor ever reſt 'til made all creatures new. 
© You mult be holy as the Loxp hath ſaid, 
You muſt be like your glorious living head: 
All ſin muſt conuqer thro' a power divine, 
While heavenly graces in your tempers ſhine, 
Till all the mind that was in CaR1sT appears, 
And all your hearts his heavenly 1mage bears, 
Lou mult be perfect as your father is, 
And live on earth a life of heavenly bliſs. 
When perfect love ſhall baniſh ev'ry fear, 
And Gob himſelf ſhall dwell within you here, 
Your perſons ſacred to the Lokb will be, 
An habitation for the ſacred three. 
Peace, righteouſneſs, and joy will reign within, 
When grace hath purg'd you from cach boſom ſin. 
With all his fulneſs CHRIST your ſouls will fill, 
And perfectly conform you to his will. 
Then all his graces in your minds will ſhine, 
Reſplendent, glorious, holy, and divine, . 
A pattern live to all who live below, | 
Let heavenly flames within your boſoms glow, 
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His youthful virtues morning clouds were ſeen, 
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"TH you heaven in holy triumph ride, 
Where CurrsT will place you at his bleſſed fide, | 
Where palms of vi&t'ry you ſhall ever bear, 
- (As having conquer'd in the glorious war) 
And crowns your head ſhall grace for ever there. 
Thus ſhall the candid man with pleaſure * 
(Howeler in other things you diſagree) 
Religion flouriſh like the vernal bloom, 
Or ſummer: fruits to full perfection come. 
Your lives, your language, and your deaths will be, 
Lectures to all, who live your deaths to ſce, 
And ſhining mirrors to poſterity,” 
Thus ſpeaks the reverend Apoldelic ſage, 
With manly force, near fourſcore years of age! 
His ſilver'd locks the fanning breezes wave 
With ſmiling eyes, and noble aſpect grave, 
He dares the mobs, or views the multitude, 
The gay, the grave, the gentle, or the rude, 
The fecarn'd, unlearn'd, the beggar, or the knight, 
The dull and ſtupid, or the genius bright 
His matter and his manner ſuits to all, | 
Who late or early come within his call, 
The ſinner and the ſaint their portions find 
Cut out with care, adapted to their mind : 
The babes with milk, tte men with meat he feeds, 
And deals about what ev ry Chiiſtian needs, 
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With upright views, and with paternal care, 


He ſpends his days in doing good, and prayer, 
Anda does the weight of all the churches „ 
The different ſtages of his life ſurvey, 

From early dawn, till near decline of day. 


) 
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But forty years like ſhining ſtars have been, 
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And when this orb ſhall from his orbit move, 
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Permit the muſe to ſoar in finer air, 


While ſhe his life does to the ſun compare — 


With Sol he riſes in the early morn, R 
And oft before his rays the hills adorn-- 
His actions ſhine like ſolar beams by day, 


Diffuſing all around a quick'ning ray ; 
While, like the ſun, he ſtill holds on his way. 
The land he lightens by his doctrines bright, 
And walks a burning, and a ſhining light. 
When tired nature ſeeks refreſhing reſt, 

He ſets a while, as Sol does in the Weſt--- 


But riſes ſoon, his daily taſk renews, 


He works for Gop, and walks with upright views, 
And ev'ry mean of grace does daily ule. 

Long may he ſhine throughout theſe Britiſh iſles, 
Favour'd each moment with his maſter's ſmiles : 


To ſhine like brighteſt ſuns in worlds above, 
May others riſe to bleſs us here below, ; 
Who like this ſun ſhall ſtill his circuits go. 


When our ELijan on his carr ſhall riſe, 


Upborne by Seraphs thro' the yielding ſkies, 
May ſome EL1sHa catch his ſpirit too, 

Like him endow'd his maſter's work to do. 
The prophet's ſons ſhall then a father find, 
The work to finiſh WEesLey left behind: 


Which work may Gop continue and extend, 


Til time itſelf, and fin and ſorrows end. 
= i" MEE ie 


8 


The Reader is defired with his Pen to correct the following Errors before he reads this 
Pamphlet over.----Page 13, line 27, for what read which, p.25, Il. 11, f. from r. for, p · 34, 
1. 25, f. not r. but, p. 36, I. 10, f. ſinners r. finner, p. 37, l. 24, f. where r. were, p. 46, 
I. 14. f. this r. his, p- 50, 1. 22, f. genius r. gems, ib. I. 24, f. found r. ſent, p. 52, J. 31, 
f. his r. their, p. 55, J. 9. f. ſofter r. ſolar, ib. I. 15, f. minds r. mines, p. 58, J. 14, f. theſe 
r. their, p. 66, 1. 24, f. whom r. them, p. 72, I. 9, f. neſt r. net, p. 74, J. 21, f. he r. we, 
p. 80, 1. 9, for cravling r. craving, ib. I. 11, f. Pheaſarfts r. Peaſants, ib. I. 14, f. Tygers r. 
Fryars, p. 87,1. 13, f. lands r. lambs, p. 88, I. 12, f. ſteep r. keep, ib. lr 18, f, which rg 


lle, p, 109, J. 8, f, work r, word, p, 11 ,I, 25, f, whate'es ry whog'ery p, 1203, 11, f.zeal r, real. 


11 4: . (134) 
Ayer for Peace. 
| 1 n only Potentate on high, 
Whole glos. y dwells ahove the ſky, 
Thy kingdom o'er the earth extend, 
Til. Monarchs at thy ſteptre bend. 
2, Oa fayour'd Britain's Monarch fm ile, 
The peaceful parent of our iſle; 
Frolong his lite, protect his throne, 
And all his enterprizes crown. 
3. May Peace her olive-Wand extend, 
O'er Britain's once molt happy land: 
Domeſtic feyds to friendſhip bring 1 BEE: 
OS our Councils, Kingdom, King. „ r 
But o'er our falſe perfidious Foecs, e | 
Who {trive to ruin our repoſe, 
Stretch out thy arm AlMIu,ỹ᷑s G0 
* | And #we them with thy iron rod. 
| | 5. Fruſtrate the ichemes of France and Rome, 
(A token of their future doom) | 
But laſting peace and honours bring, 
D pon our Country and our King. 
6. Make wars to ceaſe in ev'ry part, 
In peace unite each Monarch's heart: 
Our ſwords to plow-ſhares quickly beat, 
| And ſpears to pruning hooks convert. 
| 7. Let love in ev'ry boſom; glow, ©- Cc 
TY And all the world our Jesus 1 £4 
= Then all the world in peace ſhall dwell, 
32 | Triumphant o'er the Prince of Hell. 
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